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OVER BLACK: 


BLART (V.O.) 
The road of life is always under 
construction... 
FADE IN: 1 


As the MUSIC kicks in, we see Blart and Amy kissing at 
SUNRISE.* (* from the first movie) 


BLART (V.O.) 

... the journey is hard, but once 
you reach the top, the view is 
amazing. 


Amy and Blart getting married.* 


BLART (V.O.) 

And that view is even more 
beautiful when you have someone to 
share it with... 


Blart and Amy DANCE ON SEGWAYS at their reception.* 


INT. BLART’S MOM'S FRONT DOORWAY - DAY 2 
Blart opens the door and is handed a LETTER by a STERN MAN. 


BLART (V.O.) 
.. for sixidays. 


INT. BLART’S MOM'S HOUSE - LATER 3 


Blart sits in his Mom’s living room, holding the letter. She 
rubs his back as he CRIES HYSTERICALLY. 


BLART (V.O.) 

My beautiful wife of almost a week 
let me know by letter that she had, 
what I like to call “some regrets.” 
Her doctor called it, 
“uncontrollable vomiting.” Her 


lawyer... “dissolution of 
Marriage.” 
He looks up at his Mom, cries a little more... and then RUNS 


out of the room. 


BLART (V.O.) 
That’s okay, I needed a little time 
to myself. Like the song says: 
I’ve been to paradise, but I’ve 
never been to me. 

(MORE ) 
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BLART (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
// That's okay, when lite knocks 
you down, calmly get back up, 
smile, and very politely say, “you 
hit like a small boy.” And... 

(then) 

At least I still had the one thing 
that never seemed to let me down... 
security. 


INT. WEST ORANGE PAVILLION MALL - DAY 3A 


We see Blart at the mall, throwing himself into his work. He 
rides through the mall, UP-NODDING to passing customers. 


BLART (V.O.) 
I spent the next two years losing 
myself in the sweet escape of 
keeping the West Orange Pavilion 
Mall safe. 


Blart spies a SMALL CHILD who appears lost. He rolls up to 
him on the segway and takes his hand, leading him to find his 
mom. 


Seeing the MOM, Blart reunites her with the boy. The mom is 
overjoyed. 


MOM 
Thank you! 
(then to boy) 
Now give the fake cop a hug Andy. 


Blart is flattered and leans in for the hug. Andy is having 
none of it. Blart goes in again -- nothing. 


MOM (CONT'D) 
(getting agitated) 
Andy... hug)him. 


BLART 
Uh... he doesn’t want a hug that’s 
okay. 
Blart is now frozen in the hug lean position. 
MOM 
(still to son) 
You are embarrassing me. 


Blart back away and leans in one more time, but the kid just 
BELTS HIM and runs away. The mom runs after him. 


Blart awkwardly gets on his segway and rides away. 
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BLART (V.0) 
And, on the home front... I always 
had Mom. 


EXT. BLART’S MOM'S HOUSE - MORNING 4 
Mom, in a fuzzy bathrobe, walks out into the street... 


BLART’S MOM 
Oh, here’s the paper. 


...and is DRILLED by an old-fashioned MILK TRUCK. 


BLART (V.O.) 

That is until she got drilled by a 
milk truck. Didn’t know they even 
had those anymore. 


INT. BLART’S MOM’S HOUSE - DAY 5 


Blart once again sits in his mom’s living room looking at a 
FRAMED PHOTO of his mom... CRYING, uncontrollably. Maya, who 
is now 19 years old, rubs his back. He once again gets up and 
RUNS out of the room. 


BLART (V.O.) 

Besides my Maya, it didn’t seem 
like I had very much to look 
forward to. 


// INT. BLART’S MOM’S HOUSE - MORNING 


Blart once again sits in his mom’s living room looking at a 

FRAMED PHOTO of his mom... he begins to CRY, uncontrollably. 
In the picture, we see: His MOTHER standing in a sun dress 

and big, floppy CHURCH HAT, surrounded by AFRICAN HUNTERS on 
SAFARI in AFRICA. 


Buff (04/30/2014) 3. 


BLART (V.O. ) 
That is until her church group 
travelled to Africa, where she went 
on safari, and while snapping 
pictures, and getting a little too 
close, caught the business end of a 
Diceros bicornis... a black rhino. 


Maya, who is now 19 years old, rubs his back. He once again 
gets up and RUNS out of the room. 
INT. WEST ORANGE PAVILLION MALL - DAY 6 


We see a melancholy Blart as he rides through the mall. 


BLART (V.O.) 
I guess I was the last one to get 
the memo -- Paul Blart had 


officially peaked... 


INT. DINING ROOM - DAY 7 


Blart is opening mail at the table, he reads a LETTER that 
has SECURITY OFFICERS TRADE ASSOCIATION letterhead. 


INSERT LETTER: “Congratulations Officer Blart, you have been 
selected to join us for an all expense paid trip to the 
Security Officers Trade Association Expo and Award ceremony 
in Las Vegas, Nevada.” 


BLART (V.O.) 
<... or had I? 
INT. MAYA’S ROOM — CONTINUOUS 8 


Maya reads a different LETTER with UCLA letterhead. 


INSERT LETTER: “Congratulations Maya Blart, you have been 
accepted to the incoming freshman class.” 


BLART (0.S.) 
Maya! Come down here! I have some 
great news! 

MAYA 


Me too! 


Maya excitedly runs out of her room. 


INT. DINING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER 9 


Maya bounds in. Blart can’t contain himself. 


BLART 
Honey... we’ve been invited to the 
Security Officers Trade Association 
Expo and Award ceremony, in Las 
Vegas, Nevada! 


MAYA 
Vegas? Wow! 


BLART 
I think they’re finally recognizing 
me for getting the mall out of that 
jam. 


MAYA 
Jam? Dad, you saved the mall! 
They should honor you. I’m so 
proud of you. 


Maya hugs him. 


BLART 
Thank you honey. 


Blart breaks the hug and then holds Maya by the shoulders. 


BLART (CONT’D) 

I’ll tell ya, times have been 
tough, but no matter what happens 
as long as I have you by my Side, 
I'll be okay. 

(then) 
Alright, enough about me... what’s 
your great news? 


Maya realizes it’s not the time to tell her dad about UCLA. 
She secretly tucks the letter into her back pocket. 


MAYA 
Yeah, umm... 


BLART 
Well, c’mon Sweetie, you got me on 
pins and needles here. // you got 
me on top of the roller coaster 


here. 
MAYA 
I just remembered that... we have 
left-over baked ziti. 
Blart stares blankly at Maya... Is he on to her? Then... 
BLART 


(even bigger smile) 
What a day!! // Weeeeee!! What a 
ride!! 
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The heroic MALL COP SCORE kicks in and we... 

CUT TO: 
CREDITS wiping behind the dented and worn SECURITY OFFICER 10 
BADGE rotating through space. Finally settling on... 


TITLE: MALL COP: BLART 2 


EXT. WYNN RESORT AND CASINO - VEGAS - FLY-OVER 11 


The resort is bathed in golden sun, surrounded by the 
beautiful Las Vegas strip. 


EXT. WYNN HOTEL SOUTH VALET AREA - DAY 12 


Blart and Maya slam the trunk on their tiny RENTAL CAR. 
Blart, struggling with four bags of luggage, is dressed in 
tourist civvies and has a large laminated SECURITY OFFICERS 
TRADE ASSOCIATION EXPO pass hanging around his neck. 


A sweet faced valet, LANE (18), approaches. 


LANE 
May I help with your bags, sir? 


BLART 
No, no. That’s how they get’cha. 
I’ll be fine on my.own, thank you. 


LANE 
No problem, sir. 


Lane notices Maya and gives her a slight smile. Maya 
BLUSHES. 


INT. WYNN HOTEL SOUTH ENTRANCE LOBBY - DAY 13 


Blart and Maya enter the spectacular lobby. Blart drops his 
bags in AWE. For Blart, this is like going to the SUPERBOWL. 


BLART 
Take it in, cupcake... 400,000 
square feet of casino and retail 
space, sitting atop 215 luxurious 


acres... all protected by the 
finest security this side of 
Bhe//Uh... I got nothin’. Top 
notch security though. // 
Mississip... and the other side, 
actually. Both sides. 

(then) 


Welcome to the show. // Showtime. 
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INT. WYNN RECEPTION AREA - MOMENTS LATER 14 
Blart and Maya wait on line. 


BLART 
Look at this place. Fun fact for 
ya’; the boat they shipped the 
marble in was targeted by Somali 
pirates-- 


The line moves, but only a few feet. Blart is the only one 
with luggage, so he is forced to move all his bags to keep up 
and close the gap. The line moves again and Blart is forced 
to repeat the routine. 


Just then a woman named DONNA ERICONE approaches. She wears 
a SECURITY OFFICERS TRADE ASSOCIATION EXPO laminate (everyone 
at the trade show wears one) and WRAP AROUND SHADES. 


DONNA ERICONE 
Paul Blart? 


BLART 
Yes sir -- 


DONNA ERICONE 
Donna Ericone, Mall of America. 
Boy, we still talk about your Black 
Friday save. 


BLART 
Oh, thank you. You know fear under 
extreme circumstances turns into 
it’s cousin... courage. 


Donna nods, looks around, then... 


DONNA ERICONE 
Yeah, well I don’t know if you 
heard, but there’s a surprise 
keynote speaker tonight. Word on 
the street... it’s gonna be the 
officer who’s gone “above and 
beyond the call of duty.” 


She discretely points at Blart. 


BLART 
What? No. I had a feeling... you 
think? 


DONNA ERICONE 
Who else? Unless Robocop walks 
into the room? 


BLART 
Yeah, I definitely would stand down 
for Robocop. 


DONNA ERICONE 
He’s not real. 


BLART 
No, I knew that. Wow, glad I 
packed my dress whites. 


DONNA ERICONE 
Good thing. Just don’t tell anyone 
I told you. 


BLART 
Tell anyone what? 


DONNA ERICONE 
About the keynote -- 
(realizing) 
Oh, you got me... 


She punches Blart in the arm, hard. 


DONNA ERICONE (CONT'D) 
... You done gone and got me! I’ll 
see you tonight. 


BLART 
Roger that, Officer Ericone. 


Donna exits. Blart turns to Maya, rubbing his arm. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
You were right princess... things 
just keep getting better. 


MAYA 
(feeling guilty) 
That’s great dad. 


An energized Blart strides up to a male RECEPTIONIST. 


BLART 
Yello-ha. 


RECEPTIONIST 
Good afternoon sir, welcome to the 
Wynn Resort. 


Blart hands him his ITINERARY. He reads it. Taps on his 
computer. 


BLART 
Checking in. 


RECEPTIONIST 
Absolutely... Mr. Blart. 


BLART 

Mr. Blart... 

(chuckles to himself) 
I’m sure you were thrown by the 
travel wear. It’s actually 
Officer. People often forget 
there’s a human face to law 
enforcement. 


Maya’s horrified. 


RECEPTIONIST 
Oh. Okay... sorry about that. 
(then) 
Oh, yes... “Officer” Blart, I see 


we have you in a partial mountain 
view and you requested a 
“bottomless” bowl of Peanut 
M&M'S... 


BLART 
I didn’t... my doctor probably... 
it’s strictly medicinal. 
Unfortunately, I am cursed with 
hypo-glycemia. “The hidden hell.” 
Sugar level drops and so do I. 


RECEPTIONIST 
Okay. 
BLART 
(not letting it go) 
It is okay because... fun fact for 


ya... Author Stephen King and 
comedian Sinbad, // R&B diva Patty 
LaBelle also have hypo-glycemia. 
So, I’m in pretty good company. 


RECEPTIONIST 

Of course. 

(taps a few more keys) 
Ooh... I’m sorry, but your room 
isn’t ready yet. In fact, we don’t 
have you checking in until three. 
But you can leave your luggage and 
I will have it delivered to the 
room. 


MAYA 
Dad, I’m starving. Can we just get 
some lunch? 


BLART 
Whoa! Hold the mayo. 
(to receptionist) 
(MORE ) 


BLART (CONT'D) 
I’m sure you didn’t know this, 
uh... 
(reads name tag) 

Heath, but if you check the Grand 
ballroom and see what group’s 
booked there tonight, I think your 
tune might change a wee bit... 


The receptionist HITS A KEY, reads the screen. 


RECEPTIONIST 
Mini-Kiss... the cover band. 


BLART 
Wow, they’re good. 


RECEPTIONIST 
Yes, they are. 


BLART 
Yeah, I’m not with them. Is there 
a manager, I could talk to? 


RECEPTIONIST 
I’m sorry she’s not available right 
now. 


Blart makes a decision... SIGHS. 


BLART 
Alright... I hate doing this. 


Blart reaches in his SHOULDER BAG. 


MAYA 
Oh no, Dad... not the maga-- 


BLART 
Sorry dumplin’, got no choice. 


MAYA 
(to receptionist) 
Terrace Cafe open for lunch? 


RECEPTIONIST 
Yes it is. 


MAYA 
I’m out. 


Maya goes. 
Blart drops the MAGAZINE on the counter and then with GREAT 


FANFARE turns it to face the receptionist and SLOWLY SLIDES 
it towards him. 


RECEPTIONIST 
I’m sorry sir, what am I looking 
at? 


BLART 
“Perimeter Check,” the official 
trade journal of the security 
industry, Feb. ‘09. 


RECEPTIONIST 
Did you print this yourself? 


BLART 
Absolutely not -- it’s published bi- 
annually. Big seller in Canada. 
(then) 
Take a gander at the inside of the 
back cover, I think it should clear 
things up. 


RECEPTIONIST 
(reading) 
“Say goodbye to toenail fungus...” 


BLART 
Opposite page... toward the bottom. 


RECEPTIONIST 
Oh. 
(then) 
Is that you? 


BLART 
It is. 
(leans in) 
This is not public information, but 
it seems I’m going to be delivering 
the keynote speech at the Security 
Officer convention, tonight. 


RECEPTIONIST 

(remembering) 
Oh you know, I think they cancelled 
hat 

(checks computer) 
Wup, no, they didn’t. But it was 
downsized to conference room “cC”. 
aa "Fr." 


The Receptionist retrieves a MAP, and opens it. 


RECEPTIONIST (CONT’D) 
Okay, here’s a map of our property. 


Blart looks at it quickly and slides it back. 
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BLART 
Thank you. 
RECEPTIONIST 
No, that’s yours to keep. 
BLART 
Don’t need it. It’s been scanned. 
(re: head) 


It’s all in here. Locked and 
loaded. Time for lunch. 


Blart exits. After a beat: 
RECEPTIONIST 
Sir, your daughter and the 
restaurant are that way. 
He points in the opposite direction. 
BLART 
Yup... the map was upside down when 
I scanned it. 


Blart exits the other way. 


OMIT 15 


INT. TERRACE CAFE / (EUROPEAN POOL) - DAY 16 


Blart arrives at an outdoor table to find Lane talking to 
Maya, who is already in the middle of an appetizer. 


LANE 
Was I lying about the conch 
fritters? 


MAYA 
You were not! They're amazing! 
With just the right amount of zip! 


LANE 

Gotta love the zip! 
MAYA 

Oh, I do... I was born to zip! 
LANE 


Put my hand up on my hip, 
when I zip... 


MAYA 
ice YOU. zip, 
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MAYA (CONT'D) LANE 
..-we Zip. wee we Zip. 


They share a LAUGH. There’s obviously a little connection 
between them. Blart clocks this. Lane turns to him. 


LANE (CONT’D) 
Oh, you forgot your valet ticket 
sir. 


He hands Blart the TICKET and then turns back to Maya, smiles 
and exits. Maya blushes once again. 


Blart plops down and stares at Maya. 


MAYA 
What? 


BLART 
You were born to zip? Since when 
do you use the word “zip?” 


MAYA 
I always use the word zip. 


BLART 
I don’t like it. Hipster talk. 


Maya shakes her head. 


MAYA 
Look, Dad... you’re gonna have to 
get used to the fact that I'm a big 
girl now. 

BLART 
Okay, first of all, we’re all 
big... we^ñre Blarts. Wide hips, 


thick ankles and a low center of 
gravity, that’s how the good Lord 
made us. That’s why we’re so good 
at moving furniture. 


Blart pulls something from his pocket. It’s a MECHANICAL 
VIBRATING FORK. He begins to pick at the conch fritters. 


MAYA 
What is that? 


BLART 
My vibrating fork. It forces me 
eat slower. You think I eat fast 
at home? On vacation, I’m like a 
greyhound chasing a bunny. 


Blart takes a QUICK TWO BITES and it indeed VIBRATES and a 
RED LIGHT light FLASHES. 
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BLART (CONT’D) 
See? 


Blart waits for it to STOP vibrating, and the light to turn 
GREEN. He then takes another bite. This time slower. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
There we go. 
(quietly to himself) 
It’s just fuel. Just fuel. 


VOICE (O.S) 
Mr. Blart? 


Blart turns around WAY TOO FAST for the situation. 


BLART 
SHANGHAI! 


But it’s only the smoking hot general manager, DIVINA 
MARTINEZ, who has two ROOM KEYS in her hand. 


DIVINA 
Oh. Sorry to startle you, sir. 


BLART 
It’s okay, sometimes it’s just hard 
to turn off. //, You hit the trip 
wire is all. 


Divina has no idea what he is talking about. 


DIVINA 

Okay. Well, I’m Divina Martinez, 
the hotel’s general manager. I 
wanted to apologize about the 
confusion regarding the convention 
and let you to know how happy we 
are to have your group staying with 
us. 

(beat) 
And good news -- I upgraded your 
room. It has a view of the strip, 
it’s ready right now, and I wanted 
to give you the keys personally. 


Divina sets the keys down on the table and accidentally 
BRUSHES HER FINGERS against Blart’s. 


DIVINA (CONT’D) 
Oh, sorry about that. 
(having fun) 
Although, I must say you have very 
soft hands. 


Blart immediately reacts. 
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BLART 
Whoa. Pump the brakes. // Whoa, 
pffffffffft... airbag! 


DIVINA 
Excuse me? 


BLART 
I sense what you’re doing... 
(off her name tag) 
Divina. 


DIVINA 
What am I doing? 


BLART 
Truthfully? Being a bit 
transparent. 


DIVINA 
(confused) 
I’m sorry. I don’t follow-- 


BLART 
Look, I understand it’s the 21st 
century and a woman can go after 
hers just like a man. 


Maya is now dying a slow death. 


MAYA 
Dad, I really don’t think she was-- 


BLART 
(puts his hand up) 
This is grown-up stuff, tadpole. 
(back to Divina) 
Look, it takes two to tango and my 
dancing shoes are currently out for 


repair. 
DIVINA 

Sir... I'm sorry if I -- 
BLART 


Apology not needed, just know I’m 
working my way through a maze of 
personal fire and until the flames 
of chaos subside... I’m just not 
ready for public consumption. 


Divina decides it’s best to just let the customer be right. 
DIVINA 


Um... I understand, sir. Have a 
great stay. 
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Divina walks ott. 


BLART 
(to Maya) 
It’s not just me, right? She was 


relentless. 


Divina, still totally confused, turns back to look one more 
time. 


EXT. WYNN HOTEL SOUTH VALET AREA - CONTINUOUS 17 


A custom Harley Davidson MOTORCYCLE blows into the valet area 
and comes to a stop. The rider takes off his helmet to 
reveal... 


EDUARDO FURTILLO, HEAD OF SECURITY for the Wynn Resort and 
Casino. He is immaculately dressed in a GREY SUIT, with an 
EAR PIECE inconspicuously tucked into his collar. 


Two AGENTS from Casino Security join his side)as Eduardo 
confidently enters the hotel. One wears a BLACK SUIT, AGENT 
PARSONS The other wears a PURPLE SUIT (like the one Henk 
wore,) this is AGENT JENKINS. 


EXT. TERRACE CAFE (EUROPEAN POOL) - MOMENTS LATER 18 
Divina stands there, lost in thought. Eduardo strides up. 


EDUARDO 
Hola, mi amor. 


Divina, still a tad thrown, gives Eduardo a little kiss. 
He senses something is off. 


EDUARDO (CONT'D) 
What troubles you, my pet? 


DIVINA 
I just had the strangest exchange 
with that guy over there. 


Divina points to Blart. 
P.O.V: BLART EATING at a rapid clip. 


EDUARDO 
El Gordo? 


DIVINA 
(this is absurd) 
Yeah -- he accused me of hitting on 
him. 
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EDUARDO 
(chuckles) 
Funny -- they say overweight people 
use humor to achieve affection. 


DIVINA 
You know what? Okay, yes -- I also 
heard that. // -- that makes sense. 


They share a laugh, as they both look at Blart. 


P.O.V: Blart HAS PAUSED EATING, waiting for the fork to stop 
VIBRATING and the LIGHT to turn off. 


A VIP RECEPTIONIST arrives and clears her throat. 


VIP RECEPTIONIST 
Excuse me, Ms. Martinez, our VIP 
guest has arrived. 


INT. WYNN VIP RECEPTION AREA - MOMENTS LATER 19 
Divina and Eduardo enter. Divina extends her hand to... 


VINCENT SOFEL, 40's, TWO DIFFERENT COLORED EYES, a three 
piece suit, sits in a chair, sipping an espresso. A BRIEFCASE 
sits at his feet. 


Behind him is ROBINSON, mid 30’s, African American and 
Vincent’s bodyguard, SCOTT, tall, black suit. 


Vincent stands. 


DIVINA 
Welcome back to the Wynn, Mr. 
Sofel. We have the accommodations 
you requested all ready for you. 
If you need anything at all, please 
don’t hesitate to call either 
myself or our head of security, Mr. 
Fumi lio, 


Divina points to Eduardo, who nods. 


VINCENT 
You guys took me for a lot of money 
on my last visit. 


DIVINA 


Well, I hope you’re able to turn 
that around this time. 


Vincent smirks. 


VINCENT 
Oh, I plan to. 
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20 INT. WYNN BASIC SINGLE ROOM -- LATER 20 


Blart finishes unpacking and notices that there is one QUEEN- 
SIZE BED and one folded ROLL AWAY. He calls to Maya. 


BLART 
I don’t know how this is an 
upgrade. You take the bed, I’ll 
take the roll away. 


MAYA (0.S.) 
Dad, this is your convention, you 
can’t sleep on the roll away. 


BLART 
I certainly can. I once fell 
asleep in a hurdler’s stretch. // 
climbing a fence. // raking leaves. 
// during a snowball fight. 


MAYA (0.S.) 
We'll figure it out later. I gotta 
get going. 


Maya comes out wearing a ONE PIECE BATHING SUIT, with puffy 
flowers. She’s holding her beach bag, and heads for the 
door. Blart panics... 


BLART 
Whoaaa, okay, thanks for telling 
me, Victoria’s secret! 
(averts his eyes) 
What do you think you’re wearing 
young lady? 


MAYA 
Um, a bathing suit? 


BLART 
Maybe for an elf // maybe for a 
cabbage patch doll... how about 
leaving a little to the 
imagination. // leaving a little 
for your wedding night. 


MAYA 
I was going to hang out by the 
pool. 

BLART 


Not in that. 


Maya rolls her eyes, grabs a COVER UP and puts it over her 
bathing suit. 


MAYA 
Fine. Then I’m going exploring. 


Yellow (04/22/2014) 


Maya starts tor the door. 


BLART 
Hold up. You got your extra phone 
battery? 
MAYA 
Yup. 
BLART 
Flashlight? 
MAYA 
Always. 
BLART 
Hot pepper spray? 
MAYA 
Check. 
BLART 
Pocket knife-key chain, window 
smasher? 
MAYA 
I do. 
BLART 


Baby road flares? 


MAYA 
Yes! I’ve got it all! 


Finally, Blart produces a small consumer WALKIE TALKIE. 


BLART 
Here take this. It’s set to 
monitor, so I can hear everything 
that’s going on. 


MAYA 
No way -- I already feel like a 
SWAT unit! 

BLART 
Maya, security is a mission, not an 
intermission. 


Blart looks long at Maya, until this sinks in... 
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BLART (CONT'D) 
Okay. Head on a swivel. 


She exits. 
INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE - DAY - HIGH CEILING Za 
We are in a beautiful, two story suite. There is a flurry of 


activity as several people (NADIA, CARLOS, KIRA, and Scott) 
move DIFFERENT SIZE WOODEN CRATES into the suite. 


Vincent hands Robinson the BRIEFCASE he’s been carrying. 


Robinson opens it and places it on the coffee table. He then 
unfolds three pencil-thin COMPUTER MONITORS from the case, 
revealing a KEYBOARD. We see that the briefcase has now 
become an elaborate COMPUTER SYSTEM. 


Robinson looks impressed. Vincent leans over Robinson’s 
shoulder. 


VINCENT 
Let’s see if I bankrolled the right 
NSA agent. 


Robinson hits a few keystrokes, then a PASSWORD and we see 
that he’s hacked into the entire Wynn surveillance system. 


ROBINSON 
How’s that? 


VINCENT 
So far, so good. 


Suddenly there is a knock at the door. All activity stops 
dead. 


Scott pulls a SILENCED PISTOL, puts it behind his back and 
opens the door. 


A Wynn security agent, HENK, enters. He wears the signature 
WYNN, PURPLE SUIT with a NAME TAG and an EAR BUD. 


HENK 
We had a complaint about the noise. 


Robinson stands and approaches the security guard. He looks 
him up and down for a tense beat, then... 


ROBINSON 
That’s why we have you. 


Vincent steps up. 


VINCENT 
I gotta say Henk, -- nice uniform. 


22 


20. 


And Henk, the take security agent, smiles wide. 


HENK 
You don’t want to know what it took 
to get the real deal. 


VINCENT 
I don’t —- 


The activity once again starts. Henk winks and... 


HENK 
Gotta get back to keeping the Wynn 
Resort safe. 


Henk shuts the door behind him. 


Nadia, the art expert, holds up her phone as she approaches 
Vincent. 


NADIA 
They’ve moved several of the pieces 
in the last few days. Here's the 
new locations of all thirteen. 


On the screen is a hi-tech “3D RENDERING” of the entire hotel 
with RED DOTS marking the locations of the art. She hits 
send on her phone. Vincent then gathers his troops. 


VINCENT 
Perfect. I want to be in and out 
in less than nine hours people. 


Robinson holds up his phone next to Vincent’s, a timer is 
CLICKING DOWN from 9:00:00... 8:59:59... 8:59:58, etc. 
Robinson hits a BUTTON and the TIMER on Vincent’s phone 
perfectly syncs up. 


We now see the crew start to change their clothes into Wynn 
“EMPLOYEES:” Nadia (MAID), Carlos (JANITOR), Kira (TOURIST). 


Even Robinson puts on a PURPLE security coat and EAR PIECE. 


INT. WYNN CASINO (ENCORE CASINO) - DAY 22 


Blart strolls through the casino, when he hears an ERUPTION 
of CHEERS at a nearby CRAPS TABLE. He weaves his way over. 


BLART 
(to gambler) 
What’s all the hoopla friend? 


GAMBLER # 1 
(re: dice thrower) 
This guy’s crushing! I’m literally 
running out of room for my chips! 
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GAMBLER # 2 
(throws his arms up) 
He’s on the greatest run I’ve ever 
seen!! 


Blart looks over at the HIGH ROLLER who gives him a confident 
nod. 


CRAPS DEALER 
Sir, I’m gonna need you to place a 
bet if your going to stand at the 
table. 


BLART 
Well, I don’t know how to play 
craps. But lady luck’s been in my 
corner as of late, so... I’m in! 


Blart digs in his pocket for cash. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
What do I do? 


CRAPS DEALER 
It’s easy. Just give me twenty 
dollars for the come bet. 
(Blart does) 
Gimme a hundred dollars to make the 
number. 


BLART 
A hundred? 


Nervous but does. 


CRAPS DEALER 
Twenty dollars for a hard eight. 
(he does.) 
And give meé)twenty dollars each for 
the horn high yo. 


Blart, more nervous, but does. 


BLART 
Wow... this is exciting! 


A WAITRESS approaches. 


WAITRESS 
Can I get you a drink? 


BLART 
How much for a root beer? Because 


I’m pretty invested in this next 
roll. 
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WAITRESS 
It’s complimentary, sir. 
BLART 
(keeps getting better) 
Complimentary? 


(signaling for all) 
Then root beers around the horn! 


She stares at him. 
BLART (CONT'D) 
(sotto) 
Just one. 


She exits. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
I have never felt more alive! 


The High Roller THROWS the dice. 


CRAPS DEALER 
Seven! Craps! 


A HUGE GROAN from the crowd. Gambler # 1 GLARES at Blart. 


GAMBLER # 1 
Boo. 


The dealer turns to Blart. 


CRAPS DEALER 
You lost everything 


BLART 
But, don’t I get -- 


CRAPS DEALER 
Everything. 


Devastated, Blart stares straight ahead and slowly backs away 
from the table. Just then his complimentary ROOT BEER 
arrives. Blart blankly grabs the mug, CHUGS the entire thing 
and slowly walks away in a daze. 


EXT. WYNN SOUTH ENTRANCE LOBBY - DAY 23 


Still stung, Blart walks through the lobby when he sees Maya 
talking to Lane at the Valet stand! 


He stealthily makes his way to get a better look, when Maya 
notices him. 


Busted, Blart tries to get away but he just slams into a 
LUGGAGE CART. 


23A INT. WYNN HOTEL SOUTH VALET AREA - CONTINUOUS 


Lane notice Blart, struggling with the luggage cart. 


LANE 
Hey, is that your dad? 
MAYA 
I wish I could say “no” right now. 


(then) 
I'll be right back. 


Maya leaves and approaches Blart. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
Dad, are you spying on me? 


BLART 
Spying? No, I’m -- I just wanted 
you to know something... 
MAYA 
What? 
Beat. Thinks. 
BLART 
The door to safety swings on common 
sense. 
MAYA 
Go. Please. 
BLART 
Maya. 
MAYA 
Dad! You are embarrassing me. 
BLART 
(heartbroken) 


Sorry you feel that way. I'll 
leave you alone. 


MAYA 
Please. 
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Maya returns to talk to Lane, as Blart walks away, crushed. 


Just then, Blart is approached by SAUL GUNDERMUTT, a poorly 
dressed man with a mouthful of huge VENEERS, a thick Afro of 


RED HAIR and sporting large GOLD FRAMED EYE GLASSES. 
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SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Blart. Saul Gundermutt, head of 
the Security Officers Trade 
Association. I catch you at a bad 
time? 


BLART 
(recovering) 
No, no, it’s a pleasure, sir. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Pleasure’s mine and I just want you 
to know, I got you sitting at my 
table tonight. 


Blart can barely contain himself. This confirms it! 


BLART 
Wow, I’m just so excited. I heard 
rumblingS.... 


Saul looks CONFUSED. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Rumblings? 


BLART 
(leading) 
About the keynote... 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Oh... with good reason -- Nick 
Panero’s giving it. Great guy. 
Great guard. 


Blart looks gut punched. He quickly tries to cover. 


BLART 
Yeah, no. Nick Panero. Those were 
the rumblings. That’s terrific. 
That is SO good. 
(then) 
Love to meet him sometime... pick 
his brain... 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Looks like your lucky day, here he 
comes. 


Saul nods in the direction of.... 
Officer NICK PANERO, 40’s, GOOFY, JITTERY wearing a MALL OF 


MIAMI T-SHIRT, and Officer GINO CHIZETTI, 50's, wearing an 
ill-fitting TANK TOP. They approach Blart. 
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SAUL GUNDERMUTT (CONT’D) 
Blart. Officer Nick Panero and 
Officer Gino Chizetti. 


BLART 
Officer Manero. Nice to-- 


NICK PANERO 
Hold the applesauce, hot shot. I 
heard’a you. Rumor has it, you 
thought you were giving the keynote 
tonight. 
(turns to Chizetti) 
He thought he was giving it. 


GINO CHIZETTI 
You thought you were giving it? 


BLART 
(covering) 
No. I didn’t -- 


NICK PANERO 
Man. You gotta stop bringing up 
that Black Friday thing, Blart. It 
was Six years ago. 


GINO CHIZETTI 
Gotta let it go. 


BLART 
(confused) 
I never brought up Black Friday. 


GINO CHIZETTI 
Ya did... ya just did. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Actually, the Black Friday thing's 
why you’re here, Paul. 


BLART 
Hmm? 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
To show some appreciation. Let you 
check out the latest in security 
technology and sit at the table of 
honor when Nick gives the keynote. 


BLART 
And what an honor it is. 
(to Nick) 


I’m sorry, what did you do again? 


25. 


Pink (04/21/2014) 26. 


NICK PANERO 
(incredulous) 
What’d I do? 


GINO CHIZETTI 
(incredulous) 
What’d he do? 


NICK PANERO 
Last year I thwarted a ring of 
frozen yogurt thieves. You know 
those punch cards where if you hit 
a certain amount you get a free 
yogurt? 


BLART 
Sure. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
We got ‘em in the mid west. 


NICK PANERO 
Well, these animals made their own 
hole-punch, and next thing you know 
the place is hemorrhaging yogurt. 
I had no choice but to take ‘em 
down. 


GINO CHIZETTI 
Take ‘em down. 


NICK PANERO 
(to Chizetti) 
You gotta stop that. 


GINO CHIZETTI 
Yup. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Pretty impressive, huh? 


BLART 
Yeah, bad day to be a yogurt thief. 


NICK PANERO 
That’s right, slingshot. Well, no 
hard feelings. Tell you what. 
After I bring down the house 
tonight... Chizetti and I’1l take 
you out for a cold one. 


BLART 
(through the pain) 
I don’t drink. 


That’s when a Segway EMPLOYEE rides behind them and pulls up 
to a Segway RENTAL KIOSK. 


Blart’s eyes GO WIDE. Gino Chizetti leans in... 


GINO CHIZETTI 
Heard you’re pretty good on one of 
those. 


BLART 
I've been known to dabble. 


Blart jumps on the Segway... 


BLART (CONT’D) 
(trying to appear humble) 
I really shouldn’t. 


SEGWAY EMPLOYEE 
Actually sir, you can’t. I would 
need a valid driver's license if 
you want to take it for a test 
drive. 


Blart holds his LAMINATE in front of his face. 


BLART 
I think if you peep the laminate, 
you'll see I’m all access. Let me 
just nudge her out of whisper mode. 
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Blart hits a BUTTON and the Segway gives off an acceptance 


CHIRP. 


SEGWAY EMPLOYEE 
Okay, well I see you know your way 
around a p133. 


BLART 
I do, but this old gal’s a bit 
tired... E have a modified i2 


commuter myself. 


SEGWAY EMPLOYEE 
Wow, that’s really cool... still 
gonna need a valid license though. 


Blart easily does a couple of quick moves. Growing in 


confidence... 
BLART 
(re: cool move) 
Whoa... THAT just took place. // 
Whoa... THAT was valid. 


SEGWAY EMPLOYEE 
Sir, please be careful. It’s about 
weight distribution. Make sure 
both hands are firmly on the grips. 
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BLART 
Oh, really? So I’m guessing you 
wouldn’t want me to do THIS! 


Blart takes BOTH HANDS off the Segway and leans forward 
taking off towards the Valet stand and Maya. 


Blart WINKS at Maya, she’s horrified. 


MAYA 
Please don’t... 


Blart aggressively executes a series of impressive, ONE-ARMED 
SPIN MOVES, gaining speed and confidence. 


Blart takes off BACKWARDS into the driveway. 


The crowd is impressed, until a SHUTTLE VAN pulls up and 
everyone GASPS... It’s going to DRILL Blart... 


But NO! Blart pulls off the move of the century and avoids 
certain disaster!! 


Just as he looks over to the impressed crowd and cracks a sly 
smile... he backs the Segway directly into a moving 
CONVERTIBLE! Blart back flips into the back seat and the car 
pulls away. 


Maya’s mortified. Lane is stunned. After a beat... 
LANE 
Well, I better get back to work. 
I’m off in a half hour. Maybe I’11 
see you around. 


MAYA 
I'd like that. 


As Blart drunk-walks his way back into the valet area... 


BLART 
(mumbling) 
Shuttle van...// Still got the 
laminate... 
INT. WYNN BASIC SINGLE ROOM - AFTERNOON 24 


Blart, still in pain, lays on the ROLL AWAY. Maya enters 
from the bathroom wearing a Wynn robe. 


BLART 
Lotta fun today... great fun! 


MAYA 
Dad, you okay? You should really 
get checked out. 
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Blart musters the courage to tell her. 


BLART 
Pumpkin, my body’s fine... it’s my 
ego that took a hit. Turns out I’m 
not giving the keynote tonight. 


Maya feels terrible. 


MAYA 
Well you know what? You should 
call a cop, because you got robbed. 


BLART 
Thanks kitten... but technically I 
wouldn’t need a cop -- 


MAYA 
It’s a figure of speech, daddy. 


BLART 
I know, it’s just, cops think 
they’re all that. Don’t like it. 
Do not... like it. 


Blart checks his WATCH. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Whoa, we got a meet-and-greet in 
fifteen... we should get a move on. 


Blart painfully gets off the roll away. 


MAYA 
As exciting as that sounds, I think 
I’m just gonna take a bath and a 
nap. I’m kinda tired. 


BLART 

(a bit hurt) 
Sure. Right. You should get some 
rest. 

(beat) 
I’ll come back to get you for 
dinner at Bartolotta. We have 
reservations at six. It’s supposed 
to be the real deal. 


MAYA 
(short) 
Gotcha. 
Blart deflates, opens the door. 


MAYA (CONT’D) 
Hey dad... 
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He looks up. Maya teels bad. 


SPE CONFIDENTIAL 
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MAYA (CONT'D) 
Sorry about the speech. I'll see 
you later. I love you. 


She gives Blart a KISS and heads into the bathroom. 
help but SMILE. 


EXT. EUROPEAN POOL/ CABANA BAR - AFTERNOON 


Blart stands with Gino and Donna listening to Nick. 
hold FRUITY DRINKS. 


NICK PANERO 
So I got this one kid against the 
wall and I turn to the other and 
say, “hand over the yogurt.” It 
was over that fast. Lights out. 


GINO CHIZETTI 
Lights out. 
(turns to Blart) 
Hey, how much you pay for your 


belt? 
BLART 
(confused) 
Um... I don’t know it was a gift. 


GINO CHIZETTI 
You gotta guy? ‘Cause I gotta guy. 


BLART 
A belt guy? No, I don’t have a 
belt guy. 


Just then an older, Indian man, KHAN MUBI, joins the 
As he greets each one of them, he HUGS them... 


KHAN MUBI 
Khan Mubi. Nice to meet. 
(hug) 
Khan Mubi. Nice to meet. 
(hug) 


Khan Mubi. Nice to meet. 
Blart takes the hug. 
BLART 
Thank you. It’s been one heck of a 
day. That embrace helped. 
Khan pulls Blart in for ANOTHER hug. 
BLART (CONT’D) 


Yup. First one warmed me up... but 
this one brought it home. 
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He can’t 


29, 


They all 


group. 
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Khan releases the hug. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
We should probably go... 


They all make their way into the... 


INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL - MOMENTS LATER 26 
Where many KIOSKS are set up under banners.. .“NON-LETHAL 
WEAPONS... ETC.” Blart is impressed. 
BLART 
Wow... 
INT. WYNN BASIC SINGLE BATHROOM - SAME 27 


Maya lights a CANDLE and sets it on the edge of the tub. She 
takes out her acceptance letter, sits and reads it again. 


She is interrupted by her phone BEEPING. It’s a text from 
Lane. 


ON SCREEN: A PICTURE of Lane with the text, “Pool Bar.” 


EXT. WYNN ASIAN SCULPTURE HALLWAY - SAME 28 


An incredible ASIAN SCULPTURE is being admired by two 
TOURISTS. Nearby, an attractive WOMAN drops her PURSE, 
scattering her belongings onto the floor. We've seen her 
before in the presidential suite, her name is Kira. 


KIRA 
Oh, no! 


As soon as the tourists move over to help her, Robinson, 
dressed as purple coated security, takes out a REPLICA DOME 
and hits “play.” 


ON SCREEN: A VIDEO OF THE ASIAN SCULPTURE HALLWAY. 


He quickly moves under the SECURITY CAMERA and ATTACHES the 
replica dome, so it’s broadcasting what’s playing in a 360 
degree field of view. 


He then holds out what looks like a hand held metal detector. 
A BLUE LIGHT emits from the device and SCANS the glass case. 
A light on the back of the device turns GREEN. 


Robinson then NODS to Kira. She nods back and Robinson moves 
off. 
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INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" - SAME 29 


Blart, Khan, Gino and Donna move to the first kiosk where REP 
#1 lifts up what looks like a SAWED OFF SHOTGUN. Nick heads 
off in a different direction. 


REP #1 
I’d like to introduce you to “The 
Big Sticky Mess,” a sawed off 
shotgun that shoots glue foam. You 
get this on you and it’s stickier 
than a work shoe in an IHOP 
bathroom. 


The group moves to the NEXT KIOSK: Blart greets REP #2. 


BLART 
What’s the latest, friend? 
REP #2 
Marbles... you release this tie, 


and two hundred marbles are at your 
disposal. It’s your best answer to 
crowd control. You can’t run with 
these under your feet. Heck, you 
can’t even stand. 


THE NEXT KIOSK: REP #3 shows them what looks like a... 


BLART 
Flashlight? 


REP #3 
Nope. The Vitru Sonic Taser. 
Renders your assailant 
incapacitated for five seconds at a 
time. 


The group walks along, when Blart notices... 


THE KIOSK ACROSS THE WAY: Saul Gundermutt attends to a large 
CURTAINED BOX. Blart drifts away from the group and up to 
Saul. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Hey Paul. 


BLART 
Hey Saul. What’cha got there? 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
It’s getting revealed tomorrow at 
the luncheon. It’s a prototype. 
Not supposed to show anybody. 
(looks around) 
(MORE ) 
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SAUL GUNDERMUTT (CONT'D) 
But since you’re into gyro- 
performance vehicles.... take a 
gander. 
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Saul peels back the curtain. We don’t see what Blart sees. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT (CONT'D) 
Things will never be the same. 


Blart is shaken to the core. 


NEXT KIOSK: Blart, still processing what he just saw, 
rejoins the group. 


REP #4 
When it’s time to make them pay the 
price, reach for “The Finisher,” 
the most effective, non-lethal bean 
bag firearm on the market. 


The officers are impressed. The Rep turns to)Blart. 


REP #4 (CONT'D) 
Why don’t you take her for a spin. 


BLART 
Me? Um... sure. 


The Rep hands the gun to Blart who takes careful aim. 
are FOUR TARGETS set up. 


Blart fires off four quick shots... MISS. MISS. MISS. 


There 


MISS. 


We hear a CHUCKLE off screen. The group turns to reveal... 


Eduardo, Agent Parsons (black coat) and Agent Jenkins (purple 


coat). 
EDUARDO 
Paul Blart, Mall Cop. 
BLART 
Yes sir. 
EDUARDO 


Eduardo Furtillo, Head of Security 
for the Wynn Resort and Casino.. 


BLART 

Oh, nice to meet a fellow brother 
in arms. 

(then, to his group) 
Fun fact for ya. You may notice 
that Mr. Furtillo here, being the 
head of security is in a grey coat. 
While... I’m sorry son, I didn’t 
get your name. 
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The security agent next to Eduardo speaks. 


AGENT JENKINS 
Jenkins. 


BLART 

While Jenkins here is wearing a 
purple coat. See, they have a 
hierarchy of coat colors based on 
their security responsibilities... 
Grey, black, pine, and then 
finally... purple. 

(to Jenkins) 
Sorry. No offense. 


AGENT JENKINS 
You're wearing a polyester shirt 
with spanx underneath. 


BLART 

Yep. Good catch. // Today I am... 
yes. 

(then, to Eduardo) 
By the way, as a professional 
courtesy, happy to keep my eyes 
peeled for any irregularities while 
I’m here. 


JENKINS 
Oh, I think we’re good. 


BLART 
You're great, the best -- just 
honoring the code of the badge. If 
you're ever in my barn, I hope 
you’d do the same. 


EDUARDO 
(to Jenkins) 
He’s adorable, right? 


Jenkins and Parsons share a laugh. 


EDUARDO (CONT'D) 

(back to Blart) 
I see you admiring the “non 
lethals”. Guess they don’t trust 
you with the real stuff. I mean 
what are you really “guarding” 
anyway? Cell phone covers and 
Cinnabon? 


BLART 
Well, there’s also three ATM’s and 
a Dave and Buster's, so -- 
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EDUARDO 

Hey. 

(motions to Blart) 
Closer. Gonna let you in ona 
little secret. Since I was named 
head of security five years ago, we 
have not had so much as a towel go 
missing. The Wynn hotel is the 
most secure place in the entire 
world. 


Without breaking eye contact, Eduardo GRABS the bean bag gun 
and fires off FOUR SHOTS with one hand, KNOCKING DOWN all 
four targets. 


EDUARDO (CONT'D) 
We don’t need your help, amateur 
hour. But please, have fun at your 
little get together tonight. 


Eduardo drops the bean bag gun and walks away. Blart turns 
to the group. 


BLART 
Wow, that was impressive. And is 
it me, or did he smell like tobacco 
and vanilla? 
INT. WYNN BASIC SINGLE ROOM - AFTERNOON 30 
Blart enters his hotel room. 
BLAR 
Maya... you still in the bath? 
(knocks on door) 
Sunshine? 


Concerned, Blart opens the door to find... the BATHTUB 
FILLED, candles STILL) LIT, her ROBE lying on the floor. 


BUT NO MAYA! 
He grabs the phone in the bathroom. 


BLART 
GET ME SECURITY! 


EXT. ENCORE BEACH CLUB POOL BAR - AFTERNOON 31 


As several young people hang out, we find Maya and Lane each 
enjoy a SODA. 


LANE 
It’s so cool you got into UCLA. 
You must be stoked. 
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MAYA 
Not really. I haven’t been able to 
tell my dad. 

LANE 


Why not? It’s huge. Don’t you 
think he'll be excited? 


MAYA 
I’m not sure he could handle it. 


LANE 
Really? My parents were thrilled 
when I got my GED. 

MAYA 
Wow, that’s so cool your parents 
support you like that. 


LANE 
Yup. Third time was the charm. 


They laugh. Then... 


LANE (CONT'D) 
I’m not kidding. 


Maya looks down at her phone and sees: MISSED CALL DAD 


MAYA 
Oh no. I gotta go... I’m supposed 
to meet my dad for dinner. 
LANE 
Cool. Maybe I'll see you later? 
MAYA 
(smiles ) 
Hope so. 
Maya exits. 
32 OMITTED 32 
33 INT. WYNN HOTEL STANDARD ROOM - LATER 33 


Eduardo walks, flanked by Agent Parsons and Agent Jenkins. 
Behind them are two LAS VEGAS POLICE OFFICERS. They all 
enter. 


BLART 
My daughter’s missing and she’s not 
answering her phone! 
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EDUARDO 
Mr. Blart, I want you to know that 
we will get to the bottom of this 
despite our differences. 


BLART 
(confused) 
Differences? 


They move quickly into the BATHROOM. 


INT. WYNN BASIC SINGLE ROOM BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS 34 


They crowd in and survey the room. The FULL BATH. The LIT 
CANDLES. ROBE on floor. 


POLICE OFFICER #1 
Alright, could she have filled the 
tub, then decided to do something 


else? 

BLART 
No! Not a chance. She wouldn’t 
leave the candles lit -- Maya knows 


about fire safety. 


POLICE OFFICER #2 
We need to establish motive. Do 
you have a lot of money? 


BLART 
Define a lot? 


POLICE OFFICER #2 
Any? 


BLART 
No. Not really. 


POLICE OFFICER #2 
Are you an important man? 


BLART 
Depends who you ask. 


The cops look to Eduardo who SHAKES HIS HEAD... “No.” 
POLICE OFFICER #2 
Could it be a domestic situation? 
Your wife was angry-- 


BLART 
I’m not married. 


POLICE OFFICER #2 
Your girlfriend found out you-- ? 


Yellow (04/22/2014) 


BLART 
No girlfriend. 


POLICE OFFICER #1 
(writing on note pad) 
Ooof, does anybody love you? 


BLART 
Yes. My daughter! And she’s been 
kidnapped!!! 


POLICE OFFICER #1 
You know, since she’s an adult, we 
normally don’t file a missing 
persons report until they’ve been 
gone 24 hours. 


The ROOM PHONE rings. 


BLART 

Let me tell you something... I’ve 
been in the security game for over 
16 years and I have seen things you 
would not comprehend, and if 
there’s one thing I DO know it’s 
the first five hours are 
critical... 

(rings again) 
Understand this -- we are pulling 
the trigger, boys. Now, I’m gonna 
need you to establish a perimeter 
and lock down the premises. 


The room phone RINGS yet again. 


EDUARDO 
You going to answer that? 


Blart quickly moves to the phone... 


BLART 
We're losing precious time! 
(answers ) 
This is Officer Blart, I need to 
keep this line ope-- 


Blart slowly turns away from the group and speaks 


BLART (CONT'D) 
(into phone) 
I see. Yep. Mmm hmm. Yes. Okay, 
we'll talk about it in a minute. 
I’m not gonna get into it now. 


He HANGS UP the phone. 
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quietly. 
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BLART (CONT'D) 
Yeah, that was my daughter. She's 
calling from the restaurant. 


Muffled LAUGHS. 
EDUARDO 
My agents are highly trained 
professionals that do not have time 
to let you play out your little 
fantasies about being a real cop, 
Mr. Blart. 


BLART 
I can see that. 


Eduardo exits. 
BLART (CONT'D) 
(meekly) 
It's... Officer. 
The rest of the GROUP files out. 
Blart grabs his ROOM KEY, and notices Maya's LETTER OF 
ACCEPTANCE from UCLA hanging out of the robe pocket. He 
reads it and looks devastated. 


INT. WYNN / VAN GOGH AREA - LATE AFTERNOON 35 


The VAN GOGH PAINTING sits inside an ACRYLIC CASE in a 
special area of the casino. 


Robinson arrives. He looks to a “JANITOR,” Carlos, and nods. 
The janitor sits a top a large FLOOR VACUUM. He begins to 
drive it in front of the exhibit. 


Kira arrives and sees the vacuum. She turns to a few 
TOURISTS. 


KIRA 
I guess we have to go this way. 


Kira starts to walk away from the Van Gogh. The other 
tourists follow her. 


With the coast clear, Robinson places the SECURITY DOME 
REPLICA over the security camera monitoring the Van Gogh. 


He then SCANS the glass case holding the painting. Instead 
of green, the light on the device is now RED. 


He looks concerned at seeing the red light and moves off. 
INT. BARTOLOTTA - LATE AFTERNOON 36 


Blart rushes to the table where Maya sits, waiting for him. 


Cherry (05/13/2014) 39A. 


BLART 
What has gotten into you? 


MAYA 
Dad-- 


SPE CONFIDENTIAL 


BLART 
You lied to me! You said you were 
taking a nap. 


MAYA 
I was going to but-- 


BLART 
You didn’t call me once! 


Blart takes out his mechanical fork at jabs at the food. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
You left the bath filled, which 
could've caused water damage, and 
candles lit... which could’ve burnt 
down Las Vegas. 


The fork LIGHTS UP and VIBRATES, making a terrible sound 
against his teeth. He shows the fork to Maya. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Great! You happy?! 


MAYA 
Dad. I’m sorry, it’s just that 
Lane invited-- 


BLART 
Lane? Lane?! That's what this 
betrayal is about? Chicken Chow 
Lane! 
(over-the-top) 
Have I lost you completely?!? 


MAYA 
Dad, people are looking. 


BLART 
(on a roll) 
What happened to her, Maya? What 
happened to that pristine girl who 
could never tell a lie? What 
happened to my little George 
Washington? 


MAYA 
George Wash--? 


BLART 
He couldn't tell a lie! He was 
full truth, in a powdered wig! 


MAYA 
Dad, you’re overreacting. 
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BLART 
Oh yeah? When were you going to 
show me this?! 


Blart produces the UCLA acceptance LETTER from his pocket. 


MAYA 
Where'd you find that? 


BLART 
I’m a highly trained security 
specialist! You can't expect to 
keep secrets from me. 


MAYA 
I never thought I'd get in. 


BLART 
I didn’t even know you applied 
there. And what about Central 
Jersey Applied Technical Junior 
College? 


MAYA 
We're talking UCLA here! 


BLART 
Yeah, I thought we were talking 
CJATJC?! 


MAYA 
You don’t understand, Dad... I have 
a chance to go to California. 


BLART 
California’s too far away! 


MAYA 
Just think about it this way. You 
could come visit me in the winter 
when it’s really cold in Jersey. 


BLART 
Sure -- if I want some smog on my 
Earthquake flakes. 


This stops her. She looks at him confused, then steels 
herself. 


MAYA 
You know, some parents would be 
proud. I know someone who’s 
parents were excited when they got 
a GED after three tries! 


37 


42. 


BLART 
Really? ‘Cuz that’s not exactly 
snatching the golden ring. 


MAYA 
I think it’s shows perseverance. 
(then) 
You know what? I’ve decided, I’m 
going. 
BLART 


You decided? How ‘bout this? 
Decision overruled. Judge Blart 
now in session! 
He POUNDS his fist like a gavel, sending the ROLLS flying. 


Maya stands in defiance. TEARS FLOODING HER EYES... 


MAYA 
I know you’ve lost a lot lately and 
you’re scared, but... what you’re 


doing right now is so wrong! I’m 
going to UCLA. 


With that, she GRABS the acceptance letter and storms off. 
Blart then turns to the other DINERS who are now staring at 
him. 


BLART 
I’ve heard nothing but incredible 
things about this restaurant... the 


Chef won the James Beard Award 
TWICE. I mean to snag a beard once 
is ridiculous... but twice? 


Blart awkwardly GETS UP and goes after Maya. 


INT. WYNN ESPLANADE - MOMENTS LATER 37 


Blart exits the restaurant, but Maya is long gone. He runs 
into Saul Gundermutt and his WIFE. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Hey Paul. I want you to meet the 
wife. 


Blart SHAKES her hand. 


BLART 
Nice to meet you. 


GUNDERMUTT’S WIFE 
Pleasure’s mine. Are you here with 
your wife? 
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BLART 
Daughter. Last trip... 
(realizing) 


... before she goes off to college. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Ouch! Crusher! 


GUNDERMUTT’S WIFE 
Ours just went last year. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
We were so excited to embrace the 
empty nest we turned her room into 
a shootin’ range. 


GUNDERMUTT’S WIFE 
But once she left... it wasn’t how 
we thought it would be, it was 
depressing as Idaho. 


BLART 
Okay... 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
The silence was unbearable. The 
house was like this cold tomb of 
loneliness. 


GUNDERMUTT’S WIFE 
I would get so sad... 
(to Saul) 
When you would leave for work, I 
would put on Sarah McLachlan, walk 
in her closet and just smell the 
sweaters she left behind. 


BLART 
Mmm hmm, I get it. 


As Saul grabs his wife’s hand... 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Well, at least I had this little 
angel to get me through. Can you 
imagine trying to get through it 
alone? 


GUNDERMUTT’S WIFE 
Couldn't. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Could not do it. 
(with a shudder) 
I don't even like to go there, 
mentally. 
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Gundermutt and his wite share a look ot mutual appreciation, 
then she hits Blart with... 


GUNDERMUTT’S WIFE 
Look forward to meeting your wife. 


BLART 
(forced smile) 
Yeah. She's... terrific. 


EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP NEAR CAESAR'S PALACE - NIGHT 38 
Blart walks alone down the strip, trying not to CRY. 


We pull back to see the HAPPY TOURISTS that surround Blart 
begin to move in HYPER-SPEED, as Blart continues to move in 
real time, leaving him looking like an island of despair. 


INT. VDKA BAR - LATER 39 


As Blart walks by, he notices Nick Panero in UNIFORM talking 
to an ATTRACTIVE LADY at the bar, but she just looks ANNOYED. 


Nick looks a little WOBBLY and his speech is SLURRED. 


NICK PANERO 
Oh yeah? Well, I don’t think you 
smell that great! 


ATTRACTIVE. LADY 
Last time I’m gonna say it... Get 
outta my face. 


Blart intervenes. 


BLART 
Whoa. Looks to me like two nice 
people are trying to board the 
peace train, but she seems to have 


derailed. 

ATTRACTIVE LADY 
What? 

BLART 
Man... woman. Such a simple 


equation, and yet every Telenovela 
reminds us that people are kinda 
bad at it. // and yet, like math... 
so many different answers. 
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ATTRACTIVE LADY 


I just want to sit here by myself 
and this hairy, drunk, rent-a-cop 
confused “go away” for “have a 


seat.” 


This is Blart’s chance to crush Nick, but instead... 


There’s 


BLART 
really no need to attack 


his person, ma’am. 


Nick looks at Blart, SURPRISED. Blart smiles at Nick, who is 
starting to WOBBLE. Then back to the lady. 


Officer 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Manero here, who, in my 


professional opinion, does not seem 
drunk, has at least three years 
training in body aura and distress 
recognition. I’m sure he sensed 


that an 


attractive lady, sitting by 


herself, is most likely feeling a 
little lonely. 


The attractive lady softens a bit. Nick notices. 


Yeah... 


NICK PANERO 


BLART 


So before you retreat behind that 


wall we 
Officer 
you. 


all put up, know that 
Nick Panero... was here for 


The attractive lady is genuinely touched. 


ATTRACTIVE LADY 


Well, maybe I over-reacted. 


BLART 


And P.S. He’s giving the keynote 
tonight. 


Blart SMILES and they both look at Nick Panero, who... 


PASSES OUT, STRAIGHT BACKWARDS, dropping out of frame. 


INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE - NIGHT 40 


Robinson enters. 
Scott keeps watch. 


Vincent can see that something is wrong. 


VINCENT 


Problem? 


ROBINSON 
They’ve already upgraded the lock 
on Mr. Van Gogh to the dual 
control. 


VINCENT 
I thought you said the upgrades 
weren’t scheduled until tomorrow? 


ROBINSON 
That’s what the security emails 
said. I have a guy on the inside 
who was supposed to alert me if the 
schedule changed. 


VINCENT 
Options? 


ROBINSON 
We disable both controls at the 
exact same moment with a thermal 
lance. It can be done, but it’1l 
have to be later tonight when no 
one’s around. It pushes us back. 


Vincent chews on that for a beat... 


VINCENT 
Okay. Let’s switch out all the 
other pieces before they get 
upgraded then we'll focus on the 
Van Gogh. It’s number one on our 
buyer’s list. Not leaving without 
it; 


Robinson turns to the group. 


ROBINSON 

Okay. -We're going now. 

(points to his phone) 
The security shift changes are 
updated once an hour. Make sure 
you check them carefully, before 
you commit to the switches. 

(looks to Nadia.) 
We're leaving the Van Gogh for 
last, so Nadia will coordinate the 
new order. 


Vincent then chimes in. 


VINCENT 
They say Las Vegas has the best 
security in the world... we're 


about to find out. 


He then turns to Robinson. 
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VINCENT (CONT'D) 
Bring me your “guy on the inside.” 


INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" / GREEN ROOM - LATER 41 


Blart PACES in between Saul Gundermutt (now in his SECURITY 
UNIFORM) and Saul’s wife. They stand over a PASSED OUT, Nick 
Panero. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
He's blotto. Sorta like someone's 
mother last Columbus day. 


GUNDERMUTT’S WIFE 
Stop. You know she has a 


condition. 
(then) 
And... she’s very patriotic. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Well, there's no way Panero can go 
on. We need a leader right now who 
can step up, take the reigns and 
inspire us. 


BLART 
(nervous, but proud) 
I understand. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
I tried contacting Officer Ferguson 
from TSA, but he must have his 
phone off. So my hands are tied. 
(no choice) 
Can you step up to the plate and 
save us, Paul? 


After a beat. 
BLART 
I’m gonna need my dress whites. 
EXT. ENCORE BEACH CLUB POOL - NIGHT 42 


Still upset, Maya sits on a LOUNGE CHAIR. Suddenly her phone 
RINGS. She looks down... 


It reads: “DAD CALLING.” 


She thinks for a second and then lets it go to VOICEMAIL. 
Her phone BUZZES again. This time it’s a text from Lane. 


TEXT/PICTURE: A sign “Suite 6303” The text reads... “Open in 
case of boredom!” 
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43 INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" / GREEN ROOM - CONTINUOUS 43 


Blart HANGS UP his phone. After a beat, Divina peeks her 
head in. She carries Blart’s DRESS UNIFORM on a hanger. 
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DIVINA 
Your uniform, as requested Officer 
Blart. 


Distracted and nervous, Blart takes the hanger from her. 


BLART 
Thank you. 


Blart vacantly reaches into his pocket and THROWS A TIP into 
her hands. She just looks down at the MONEY. 


DIVINA 

I’m the general manager of this 
resort, so as much as I 
appreciate... 

(counts ) 
..ethe dollar nineteen. I don’t 
take tips. 

(beat) 
I don’t normally deliver dry 
cleaning, either... but I just 
wanted to clarify that I was not 
making advances toward you earlier, 
nor would I ever. 


BLART 
I understand that you have no 
control over this. Integrity is a 
bewitching gumbo. But I’m 
preparing internally to give the 


keynote... so if you don’t mind? 
DIVINA 
Look, this is crazy -- I’m actually 


dating someone. 


BLART 
Please, Ma”‘am. I practically 
invented the fake boyfriend thing. 


DIVINA 
What? 
(then) 
Listen, you have no bearing on my 
life whatsoever! 


BLART 
Your lip is sweating. 


Blart shuts the door and Divina checks her lip... SWEAT. 
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INT. WYNN ASIAN SCULPTURE HALLWAY - NIGHT 44 


A MAID, Nadia, pushes a JANITOR’S CART down the hall, past a 
Janitor, Carlos. Henk, walks up. All three stop, check 
their phones and look up. 


Sure enough a PURPLE security agent passes by and up-nods to 
Henk. The second the coast is clear, the following happens: 


1) Henk reaches up to the security system next to the asian 
sculpture, plugs in a USB DEVICE. Suddenly, the small light 
on the security unit GOES FROM RED TO GREEN. 


2) Nadia pulls out an EXACT REPLICA of the sculpture from her 
cart. She hands it to Carlos, who almost drops it. 


NADIA 
Careful. That sculpture’s worth 
like twenty bucks. 


3) Carlos then takes the real sculpture and hands it to Nadia 
who slides it into her cart. 


4) Carlos puts the replica on the stand and Henk un-clips the 
hi-tech device. 


5) They all disperse in different directions. 
All of this happened in full view and in under eight seconds. 
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INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" / GREEN ROOM 46 


Blart (now in his uniform,) tries to settle himself before 
his speech. He paces, nervously, muttering. 


BLART 
There is an audience of security 
professionals out there who paid 
good money to hear you speak. 
Actually, not true... but they do 
deserve your best. 


He spots an empty FAST FOOD BAG on the floor, grabs it, and 
begins BREATHING INTO IT heavily. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
What am I gonna say?! 
(savoring the bag odor) 
Panda Express... 


He quickly reverts to a state of distress. It’s a runaway 
train. 
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BLART (CONT’D) 
I need air. 


He busts out the doors and sees a sign that reads “GARDEN OF 
CONTEMPLATION.” 


BLART (CONT'D) (CONT'D) 
Okay, just a little break to sweep 
the medulla... 


OMIT SC. 47 


EXT. GARDEN OF CONTEMPLATION - MOMENTS LATER 48 


Blart enters a perfect, private garden. A classical PIANIST, 
CELLIST, AND VIOLINIST are off to the side playing beautiful, 
soothing music. 


Blart sits on a round STONE BENCH. 


BLART 
Thank you... This is good. 


Blart takes a deep breath, centers himself and slowly opens 
his eyes. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Ahh... 
(fingers on neck) 
Yes. Pulse back in range. 


NOISE (0O.S.) 
Honk. Honk!! 


BLART’S P.O.V.: A MASSIVE AFRICAN CRANE is several feet from 
him. 


Blart moves toward the crane, shooing it away with BIG ARM 
MOTIONS. 


He successfully drives the bird about six feet back and then 
the crane strides toward him. Blart looks for the exit, but 
the bird is blocking the path. 

Blart STUTTER-STEPS forward to shoo it away. 


BLART 
Shookatah! // Heffefeisen! 


The crane backpedals then quickly DESCENDS UPON HIM, plucking 
at him in a FRENZY. Blart FLAILS around. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
AHHHHHHH ! 
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Blart then makes a move tor the EXIT, but the crane blocks 
his path with it’s massive wings. 


Eduardo enters the garden and watches Blart getting his butt 


handed to him by the crane. 


Blart FALLS TO THE GROUND, trying to cover up and swat back. 


It’s a NASTY TEN SECONDS. 


Blart finally gets to his feet and picks up a POTTED PLANT. 


He throws the potted plant at the crane who flutters off. 
Blart then walks past Eduardo. 
EDUARDO 
Mr. Blart, shall we lock down the 
premises and issue a birdie alert? 


As Blart walks by, the musical trio, still playing... 


BLART 
Thanks for all your help. 


INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" / GREEN ROOM - CONTINUOUS 
Blart shuts the door behind him. Saul arrives. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
There you are! 
(then) 
We’re about to announce you... 


Blart once again, tries Maya on his cell phone. 


BLART 
C’mon, Maya... 


INT. WYNN SALON SUITE (ENCORE SALON SUITE) - NIGHT 


Maya is now at a party in a beautiful one story suite with 
killer views. Lane hands her a MINI-COKE out of the mini 
bar. 


MAYA 
Cool party, who’s suite is this? 


LANE 
The housekeepers are all good 
friends of mine. They let me know 
when the high rollers check out 
early. 


Lane winks. Maya seems distracted. 
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LANE (CONT'D) 
You okay? 


Maya quickly covers. 


MAYA 
Yeah. Everything's great. 


LANE 
Good. I'll be right back. I got 
something for you. 


Maya watches Lane as he walks off. She then looks at her 
phone. It reads: 5 MISSED CALLS DAD. 


She pushes her VOICEMAIL and tries to listen to the message, 
but it’s too loud. 


Maya negotiates through the party to the bathroom but it’s 
locked. As she looks for another one... 


INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" - MOMENTS LATER 51 


Saul stands at a podium on a riser set up in the room. 
Behind him is the SECURITY OFFICERS TRADE ASSOCIATION EXPO 
banner and the riser is flanked by several banners with 
pictures of SECURITY GUARDS from the past. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Ladies and Gentlemen, I know you 
all came here to see Nick Panero 
give the keynote speech. However, 
due to circumstances beyond our 
control, we’ve had to bring ina 
different speaker tonight. 


GROANS from the audience. Blart reacts. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT (CONT'D) 
I know, I’m disappointed too. 


Blart is losing confidence fast. 
SAUL GUNDERMUTT (CONT'D) 
So instead, how about a warm Expo 
welcome for, Officer Paul Blart! 


There’s only a smattering of APPLAUSE. Blart straightens his 
coat and walks nervously to the podium. 


BLART 
Thank you, Officer Gundermutt. 


Blart composes himself, dabbing his brow with a POCKET HANKY. 
Eduardo slides into the back of the hall. 
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BLART (CONT'D) 
Is it warm in here, or am I 
ordering my next uniform from 
Rochester, Big & Humid? 


This gets a LAUGH. Blart slowly begins to dig himself out. 
He acknowledges the photos of the past security guards. 


ANGLE ON: 


BLART (CONT’D) 
I am honored to be in the presence 
of the greats from the past. Just 
looking at these faces reminds me 
of the question so many people ask, 
“Why do we do it?” Why walk a 
beat, knowing that on a typical 
day, you'll get zero pats on the 
back... 


OFFICERS nodding in agreement. 
BLART (CONT'D) 


... but you know what you will get? 
A whole lotta ridicule. 


We see Divina has entered and finds Eduardo’s side. 


DIVINA 
(whispering to Eduardo) 
Why are you here? 


He just shrugs and lies, whispering... 


EDUARDO 
I thought Mini-Kiss was playing. 
(then) 
Why are you here? 


INT. ENCORE SALON SUITE - CONTINUOUS 
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Maya is looking around. She sees a door. Maya goes in and 
finds a bathroom. 


INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL “F” — CONTINUOUS 


ANGLE ON: 
his hand. 


BLART 

I get it, we're easy targets -- 
People call us heavy, skinny, 
lumpy, they point out our bad 
skin... but that’s okay, confidence 
is like a building, don't let 
others knock you down. Use the 
bricks they throw to build yourself 


up. 
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BLART (CONT'D) 
And when you think about it, what 
is it that we all have in common? 
In the words of Joseph Conrad, who 
wrote some really long books about 
sailing and stuff, “We live as we 
dream... alone.” 


Blart gives ONE LAST SCAN of the room for Maya. She’s not 
there. This last sentence hits home. 


Eduardo is growing concerned as he watches Divina watching 
Blart. They still whisper throughout. 


EDUARDO 
You'll enjoy this. 
(re: Blart) 
That mouth breathing shlub, came to 
me thinking -- 


DIVINA 
I don’t wanna hear about him... 
What did he say? Did he mention 


me? 
EDUARDO 
But you just said -- 
DIVINA 
WHAT HAPPENED?! 
EDUARDO 
(chuckling) 


It was silly. He was in a panic 
thinking his daughter was 
kidnapped, but she was just waiting 
for him in the restaurant the whole 
time. 


DIVINA 
So why is that silly? Any father 
in that situation would be worried 
about his daughter. 


Realizing she’s right, Eduardo is put back on his heels. 


EDUARDO 
Well, maybe he’s an okay father. 
But still he’s just a dopey Mall 
Cop. 


DIVINA 
(she points to him) 
A “dopey Mall Cop” who's giving the 
key note speech. 
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INT. ENCORE SALON SUITE BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS 54 
Maya is listening to the message. 
BLART (O.S. ) 
So, it would mean a lot to me if 


you could make it, peanut. 


Maya feels terrible. She RUSHES OUT of the bathroom to 
support her dad. 


INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS g5 


Maya exits the bathroom but gets completely turned around. 
She tries one door, but it’s locked. 


She then opens another and enters the room where Vincent is 
pointing a SILENCED GUN at AGENT PARSONS! 


MAYA 
Oh, sorry. I didn’t -- 


Vincent turns the gun on Maya. Maya RUNS and the Scott gives 
chase. 


INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" - CONTINUOUS 56 
BLART 
(emotional) 
Oh sure, you might have a wife. 
Kids... 


(struggling, then) 
But when you clip-on that tie and 
holster that flashlight, at the 
loading dock, supermarket, or 
industrial park... when everyone 
else is tucked into a warm bed, and 
it’s just you against the night... 


Khan Mubi, looks to his fellow officers for confirmation. 
INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE - CONTINUOUS 57 
Like a true Blart, Maya WEAVES HER WAY from the bad guys. 
INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" - CONTINUOUS 58 


BLART 
And yet, when people ask me “why do 
you do it?, I have to laugh, 
because they think I have a choice. 
I don’t! I, like you, didn’t 
choose security, security chose me! 
You can’t just wipe it off you. It 
is YOU! 

(MORE) 
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BLART (CONT'D) 
You can take your unitorm ott, but 
you can’t shed your INSTINCTS NOR 
YOUR HEART OF A HONEY BADGER!! 


The room is GALVANIZED. Blart steps away from the podium to 
gather himself. 


INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE - CONTINUOUS 59 


Maya doubles back, having seemingly lost the bad guys and 
locks herself in the bathroom. 


INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" - CONTINUOUS 60 
Blart steps back in, softer tone. 


BLART 
Every morning I put my pants on one 
leg at a time, then I slip on my 
soft soled shoes and I hear the 
same calling you do... “Help 
someone today.” 


Blart’s phone VIBRATES. 
INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE BATHROOM/INTERCUT 61 


MAYA 
(under her breath) 
C’mon dad! 


Without looking at the phone, Blart SHUTS IT OFF. 


BLART 
“Help someone today.” Sounds easy, 
doesn’t it? But if being a 
security officer was easy, anyone 
could do it! 


Eduardo looks around completely bewildered. 


EDUARDO 
Anyone can do it. 


DIVINA 
(under Blart’s spell) 
Shhh! 


BLART 
It takes a certain breed. Someone 
who has a Spidey sense when things 
are going wrong. 


Blart’s phone VIBRATES AGAIN. Again, it’s Maya. Again, he 
SHUTS IT OFF without looking. 
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BLART (CONT'D) 

Oh, sure, you meet all kinds of 
people in this line of work -- 
shoplifters, pickpockets. ..the 
freeloader stealing a nap in a 
Brookstone massage chair... 
Then there's the old lady who can't 
find her car on parking level F... 
because she doesn't have a car. 
And there is no parking level F!! 

(then quietly, for effect) 
It only goes up to “D.” Only to 
U " 


Everyone, including Saul Gundermutt, shakes their head at the 
sadness of that one. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
And all of a sudden, you're asking 
yourself “Why do I do it?” 


He lets that one hang there. Donna Ericone, WIPES AWAY A 
TEAR. 


BLART (CONT'D) 

... until a little boy with tears 
in his eyes tugs on your sleeve, 
and says “Mister? I can’t find my 
mommy. ” 

(choked up with emotion) 
That’s why you do it. 

(then) 
I’ll close with this: If you 
believe the purpose of life is to 


only serve yourself ... then you 
have no purpose... help someone 
today. 


INNER CIRCLE’S “BAD BOYS” BLASTS. Blart makes a move to PUSH 
THE PODIUM OVER for effect, but it doesn’t budge. 


The place goes NUTS! 
INT. ENCORE CONVENTION HALL "F" - SIMULTANEOUS 62 


The hall is now a raucous affair as Blart steps off the 
riser. ¿Security officers swarm him to offer congratulations. 


Blart’s phone vibrates again. This time he answers. 


BLART 
Maya? I know you're mad at me-- 


INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE BATHROOM - INTERCUT 63 


Maya is scared out of her wits, phone to her ear. 
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MAYA 
-- Dad! 

BLART 
But hear me out. I feel just 
terrible-- 

MAYA 


I need your help! 


BLART 
And I need your help. This is what 
I’m trying to say. Family is-- 


MAYA 
Dad! I saw something in the 
presidential suite I guess I wasn’t 
supposed to see, and they’re after 


me. 
BLART 
Who?! 
MAYA 
I don’t know! 


(then) 
Daddy, I’m scared. 


Blart pauses. 


BLART 
Angel please don’t worry. I know 
exactly what you’re dealing with. 
It was just someone trying to 
intimidate you... they’re all bark 
and no bite. 


Suddenly there is a POUNDING ON THE DOOR on Maya's end. 


MAYA 
They’re coming for me! 


BLART 
Oooof, misread it! Okay 
sweetheart, stay calm. I’m on my 
way! 


Blart begins to RUN towards the lobby. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Stay on the phone with me! 


The door to the bathroom is kicked open, SPLINTERING THE 
WOOD. Maya screams. 
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BLART (CONT'D) 
Maya, what’s happening? Use your 
pepper spray!! 


She takes out her mini, bejeweled PEPPER SPRAY but is so 
nervous she squirts it in the wrong direction, loses her grip 
on and it flies behind the TOILET as Vincent approaches her. 


She sees a GUN in his hand and screams. 


BLART (CONT’D) 


Suddenly, there is a calm VOICE on the other end. 


VINCENT (0.S.) 
Who is this? 


BLART 
Officer Paul Blart of the West 
Orange Pavilion Mall! Who am I 
speaking with? 


Scott now holds onto Maya. Vincent talks to Blart. 


VINCENT 
Don’t you worry about that. 


BLART 
Well, that’s not fair, I already 
told you my name. Where's my 
daughter? 


VINCENT 
Your daughter. Wow, you really 
don’t know when to shut up, do you? 


BLART 
Aah! 
(then) 
Listen, I don’t think you have a 
clue who you’re messing with. 


VINCENT 

Actually, I don’t need a clue. You 
just told me. 

(beat) 
And if you go to the real cops, 
attempt to track this cell phone or 
make any attempt to come after me, 
oh man, I am so crazy, I will put 
you and your daughter in a world of 
pain. 


Blart makes it to the area where the KOONS TULIPS are staged. 
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BLART 
Well here’s a few things you don’t 
know about me... first off, pain is 


my co-pilot. So no problem there. 
Numero two, safety doesn’t happen 
by accident... and you will never 
come across an individual more 
prepared than -- 


Without warning Blart drops from hypoglycemia and skids about 
four yards on his face. We hear the familiar snoring. 


Note: From here on out, Blart gradually gets dirty. 


Vincent looks confused. He then hangs up the phone and hands 
it to Scott. 


VINCENT 
(re: phone) 
Get rid of this. 


INT. ENCORE SALON SUITE - CONTINUOUS 64 


Lane, holding a GIFT BAG in his hand, works his way through 
the busy dance floor. He approaches two kids at the party, 
LORENZO and JARED. 


LANE 
Yo... you guys seen Maya? 
JARED 
Who's Maya? 
LANE 
Um... The girl I introduced you to 
and was dancing with earlier. 
LORENZO 
Dude, he’s hammered... she was on 


her phone and I think she took the 
call outside. 


Lane takes off and opens the same door Maya went through, and 
is face to face with Vincent. 


VINCENT 
Looking for someone? 


Scott grabs Lane and TAKES LANE’S PHONE. Vincent turns to 
his crew. 


VINCENT (CONT’D) 
Clear this place out and bring 
everything to our contingency 
location. 

(MORE) 
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VINCENT (CONT'D) 
(re: Maya and Lane) 
Bring them to the villa. 


SPE CONFIDENTIAL 
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65 INT. KOONS TULIPS AREA - A LITTLE LATER 65 


Blart comes to and notices a LITTLE BOY holding a dripping 
ICE CREAM CONE. The FATHER and MOTHER are distracted, 
talking with another COUPLE. 


BLART 
(weak) 
Must get Sugar...... 


Blart ARMY CRAWLS over to the kid and positions his head 


under the DRIPPING CONE... a drip falls and hits him in the 
eye. Blart has to readjust in order to get it into his 
mouth, then a few others drip... refueling him. 


Blart then SLOWLY and AWKWARDLY GETS UP and resumes his 
pursuit. 


66 INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE - LATER 66 


Blart enters. It’s completely CLEAN and PERFECT. There is 
no sign that anyone has been there. 


67 INT. ENCORE VILLAS - NIGHT 67 


Scott holds a gun on Maya and Lane. He walks them into one 
of the villas which overlook the GOLF COURSE. 


MAYA 
I really didn’t see much. 


Maya scans the room and sees several of the crates next to a 
few pieces of art. 


SCOTT 
Really? You gonna stick with that? 


MAYA 
I gotta tell ya, I drank a lot at 
the party and won’t remember 
anything tomorrow. 


Scott’s not buying it. He grabs Lane’s arm, looks into the 
gift bag and LAUGHS. He then slams the door. 


LANE 
What the heck’s going on? 
MAYA 
I think they’re stealing art from 


the hotel. 
(re: the gift bag) 
What’s that? 
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He pulls out a light up SNOW GLOBE with a model of the Wynn 
Resort inside of it. He PRESSES THE BUTTON and it lights up. 


LANE 
I got it for you. 
(then) 
It was either that or pretzel 
sticks. 
INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE - MOMENTS LATER 68 
As Blart goes ROOM TO ROOM... There doesn’t seem to be 


anyone there. He moves into the... 
BATHROOM and looks around. Behind the toilet, Blart finds 
Maya's mini, bejewelled PEPPER SPRAY... she was there! He 
tries to spray it, but it’s empty. 
BLART 
Maya... 
INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS 69 


Blart continues into the foyer of the bathroom. He hears 
someone in the closet. There's a few tense beats, when... 


The person backs out of the closet, and turns around! 


Blart instinctively drops to one knee and throws a reverse 


punch into the stomach of... an elderly MAID! 
BLART 
KIAI!!! 
MAID 


Sweet mercy! 


The maid BUCKLES over and DROPS to the ground. She’s 
obviously not part of Vincent’s crew. 


BLART 
Oh, no... I’m so sorry ma’am! 


The maid keeps the Wynn hotel PROFESSIONALISM. 


MAID 
(in between short breaths) 
Nope. My fault... I startled you. 
BLART 


Oh boy... I just feel terrible. 


MAID 
Oh, no. I deserved it. I’m just 
gonna lay here a minute. 
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BLART 
Can I help you up, or get you 
medical attention? 


MAID 
Not necessary. This just shifts 
the focus away from my arthritis. 


Blart leans over her, when something CATCHES HIS EYE -= on 
the marble floor next to the Maid’s head. 


ANGLE ON: A NAIL 


Blart picks it up. It’s strange looking, with THREE BARBS 
down the side. 


BLART 
Are you sure you're-- 


MAID 
(still not moving) 
Oh, I’m fine... 


Blart EXITS into the hall... 
MAID (CONT’D) 
(calling out in pain) 
Are you gonna want turn down 
service? 


BLART (0.C.) 
No thank you. 
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71 INT. WYNN PRESIDENTIAL SUITE HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 71 


Blart is now on the move. He looks at the nail again and 
gets an idea. He pulls out his CELLPHONE and dials. Someone 
answers. 


VOICE (0.S.) 
HELLO? ! 


BLART 
Pahud? It’s Paul Blart. 


We hear an incredible amount of noise on the other end. 
PAHUD (0.S.) 
P’NUT BLART AND JELLY!! // P’NUT 
BLART AND AN APPLE CART, WHAT’S UP? 


BLART 
Did I catch you at a bad time? 
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EXT. SKY - CONTINUOUS 72 


We reveal that PAHUD is sky diving in a WING SUIT, so he has 
to yell the entire time (when we need to, we cut to cool 
STOCK FOOTAGE.) 


PAHUD 
NOT AT ALL! I’M JUST HANGIN’ IN 
NORWAY! 


BLART 
Why are you yelling? 


PAHUD 
IT’S A LITTLE WINDY! WHAT CAN I DO 
FOR YOU?! 


BLART 
I need some information on a type 
of nail. 


PAHUD 
NOT A PROBLEM! TEXT ME A PICTURE! 


Blart holds up his phone and SNAPS A PICTURE then presses 
send. Pahud gets the photo. It’s a picture of Blart. 


PAHUD (CONT'D) 
PAUL, YOU JUST TOOK A SELFIE! YOU 
GOTTA TURN THE CAMERA AROUND! 


Blart FLIPS the image AND TURNS the camera around and snaps 
another shot and re-sends. It’s a picture of Blart’s shoes. 


PAHUD (CONT'D) 

OKAY PAUL, YOU TURNED THE CAMERA 
AROUND AND YOU FLIPPED THE IMAGE... 
SO NOW I’M LOOKING AT YOUR FEET! 
YOU'RE NOT GREAT WITH TECHNOLOGY, 
ARE YOU?! 


BLART 
It’s these darn new cellular 
telephones! Here... 


He snaps a good one and sends it. Pahud makes a few 
KEYSTROKES and the picture of the nail comes up on his phone. 


PAHUD 
THAT’S A RING SHANK NAGEL WHICH ARE 
MANUFACTURED IN GERMANY! 


BLART 
I really appreciate it, friend. 
I'll call soon. 


Blart is on the move. 
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PAHUD (0.S.) 
WAIT! PAUL, DON’T HANG UP!! DON’T 
HANG UP, PAUL!!! 


INT. ENCORE CASINO - MOMENTS LATER 7e 


As Blart rushes through the casino he passes a WOMAN playing 
a slot machine... WHO SUDDENLY SCREAMS. 


SLOT WOMAN 
AHHH!!! JACKPOT!!! I WON!!! 


We recognize this woman as Kira from before. 


Eduardo begins to walk towards Kira, when Blart arrives and 
pulls him aside in a total panic. 


BLART 
(whispering) 
Eduardo. I need your help. My 
daughter's been kidnapped. 


Eduardo rolls his eyes. 


EDUARDO 
I can't do this with you right now. 


Directly behind them, we see Carlos and Nadia -- quickly take 
a painting off the wall and REPLACE IT with a replica. Henk 
pulls the USB and they all move off. 


Blart has distracted Eduardo from seeing the switch! 


BLART 
Please. You gotta believe me this 
time. 

EDUARDO 


If you can’t stop making false 
reports Mr. Blart, I will have you 
removed from the hotel. 


Blart is crushed. Eduardo makes his way to Kira. He looks 
at the SLOT MACHINE. 


KIRA 
Oh... It’s only ten bucks. 
(re: machine) 
My mistake... I thought it was 


three cherries. 


INT. WYNN HOTEL RECEPTION - NIGHT 74 


Blart arrives at the desk and finds the same receptionist. 
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RECEPTIONIST 
“Officer,” how can I-- 


BLART 
I need to know who’s staying in 
your presidential suite! 


RECEPTIONIST 
First off, we need to slow things 
down a bit. Secondly, it’s against 
resort policy to give -- 


DIVINA (0.S.) 
I got this Heath. Sir? I can help 
you down here. 


RECEPTIONIST 
(annoyed) 
Whatever. 


Blart knows what’s coming, but has no other options. 


DIVINA 
Now. What can I do for you? 

BLART 
I need information on who’s staying 
in your presidential suite... it’s 
urgent. 

DIVINA 


What’s going on? 


BLART 
Yeah, I can’t divulge that at this 
time. Top secret stuff. 


DIVINA 
Well, I’m sorry Mr. Blart but 
unfortunately I won’t be able to 
give you that information, because 
it’s against protocol. See, I told 
you I feel no admiration for you. 
So, sorry there are no special 
favors-- 


BLART 
You're breathing in double-time. 


She is. She takes a DEEP BREATH. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Just tell me who’s staying there? 


Divina stares at him for a long beat... 
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DIVINA 
I can’t say no to you. He's a high 
roller who books his rooms through 
his company... 


Divina looks at her computer screen. 


DIVINA (CONT'D) 
Norbertine Shipping out of Hamburg 
Germany. 


BLART 
(thinking) 
Shipping. Thank you. 


DIVINA 
You're SO ... you-- 


Blart bolts. Divina takes one more deep breath and swallows 
hard. 


Still in a daze, Davina looks over to see Heath with a 
baffled look on his face. He rolls his eyes and walks off. 


INT. WYNN SOUTH VALET AREA - MOMENTS LATER 15 


Blart runs up to the Segway display. The keys have been 
taken out of all the Segways. 


Blart looks around and sees the Valet stand. Blart grabs a 
PAPERCLIP, a RUBBER BAND and a HERSHEY'S KISS. 


Blart FASHIONS THE PAPER CLIP INTO A KEY and wraps the rubber 
band around it, holding it in place. He then pulls the white 
“Hershey” strip oh-so-delicately... like he’s disarming a 
bomb... which RELEASES THE TIN FOIL. 


It looks as if this is an intricate part of the process, but 
then Blart POPS THE KISS INTO HIS MOUTH and THROWS AWAY the 
tin foil wrapper. 

Blart HITS THE START BUTTON and the Segway hums to life. 


Blart guns the Segway and locks into his iconic determined 
stare. 


INT. ENCORE VILLAS - DAY 76 
Maya considers the ELECTRIC LOCK on the door. 
MAYA 
I think I can short this and get us 
out of here. 
LANE 


Or maybe... we should just do what 
they say. 
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MAYA 
We've seen what they look like 
Lane. They're not going to let us 


go. 


As that lands on Lane... 


EXT. WYNN HOTEL BASEMENT WAREHOUSE - NIGHT Vy 


Blart blasts in on the Segway, desperately looking for clues, 
trying to match the nail to various crates. 


After several failed attempts, he finally finds a match! 

He looks all over the box and finds the shipping receipt -- 
it says NORBERTINE SHIPPING. Just then, one of the warehouse 
EMPLOYEES, a PALE man, with THICK GLASSES enters. 


MUHRTELLE 
Can I help you? 


BLART 
(startled) 
Oh, hey... 
Blart clocks the name tag. It reads “MUHRTELLE.” 


BLART (CONT’D) 


(tries) 
Muh -- 
MUHRTELLE 
It’s Muhrtelle... rhymes with 
turtle... or girdle... or 
BLART 
Muhrtelles» I got it. I’m good. 
MUHRTELLE 
Why you back here? 
BLART 
No. I’m from shipping. 
MUHRTELLE 
(confused) 


I’m from shipping. 


BLART 
Yeah, I know... I’m from 
corporate. 


MUHRTELLE 
(confused) 
If you'll give me a moment, I would 
like to place a telephone call. 
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BLART 
No, no... No need, actually, I’m 
from Internal Affairs... shipping. 
I was sent here from corporate to 
check up on you and your... co- 
workers. Random selection. 
Nothing to get too nervous about. 


Muhrtelle produces a SMUSHED, brown PAPER BAG. 


MUHRTELLE 
Okay if I eat my lunch? 
BLART 
Sure... Just gonna fire a couple o’ 


questions vis a vie this particular 
shipment... Where did it ship -- 


Muhrtelle takes out the most OVERRIPE BANANA, currently on 
the planet. 


BLART (CONT’D) 


Wow... that’s the brownest banana 
I've ever seen... That’s almost 
black. I don’t think you should 
eat -- 


Muhrtelle starts eating the banana unaffected. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Okay... 
(re: crate) 
Where did this ship from? 


MUHRTELLE 
(mouth full of brown 
banana) 
I don’t know, some man just brought 
a bunch of these down from the 
presidential suite. 


Blart throws Muhrtelle a CROW BAR. 


BLART 
You mind opening it please? 


Muhrtelle looks concerned... 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Internal Affairs. 


Muhrtelle relents and takes the lid off the crate. Inside we 
see the ASIAN SCULPTURE that WAS TAKEN EARLIER. Muhrtelle is 
getting suspicious. 


MUHRTELLE 
Do you have any identification? 
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BLART 
Don’t you worry about that Turtle, 
I’ll ask the questions here. 


HENK (0.S.) 
Wait -- I wanna ask a question. 


Henk appears out of the shadows and pulls a silenced gun on 
Blart. 


HENK (CONT'D) 
What do you think you're doing with 
that crate? 


Blart thinks quick. 


BLART 
I was simply checking the-- 


Blart SHAKES the Segway SIDE TO SIDE several times, trying to 
fake him out. Henk just stands there looking confused. 


Finally, Blart lurches the Segway FORWARD, slamming it into 
Henk’s shins. In pain, Henk DROPS HIS GUN. 


Blart jams out of the warehouse at full speed. Henk keys his 
radio. 


HENK 
Someone was messing with our 
shipment! 


Henk finds his gun and gives chase. Muhrtelle calls out 
after him. 


MUHRTELLE 
It’s okay, he’s from Internal 
Affairs!! 


INT. WYNN ESPLANADE SHOPS - CONTINUOUS 78 


Blart ENTERS the esplanade shops on the Segway. He suddenly 
realizes that he is in... 


BLART 
(drinking it in) 
A mall. 
(then deadly serious) 
Home court advantage. 


But, as he continues, he sees that there are nothing but high 
end stores. He feverishly scans each store as he passes. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Louis Vuitton... Chanel... Dior... 
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His eyes land on SEVERAL DISPLAYS of elite LUGGAGE, tinally 
focusing on one brand that touts the fact that the bags are 
BULLET-PROOF. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
... bingo. 
INT. WYNN CASINO - MOMENTS LATER 719 


Henk walks up and notices the abandoned Segway. He raises 
his silenced gun and SHOOTS IT TWICE, disabling it. 


Behind him, atop a steeply PITCHED STAIRCASE, we see a HUGE 
ROLLING DISPLAY SUITCASE. 


Just then a YOUNG COUPLE walks by, forcing Henk to conceal 
his gun. 


As he watches them go, we see that the bag begins to rock 
back and forth then... momentum carries it END OVER END down 
the stairs, gaining speed. 

INT. TRAVEL PRO BAG - CONTINUOUS 80 


Squeezed into an impossible position, Blart reacts as he 
rolls down the stairs, throttled by every step. 


BLART 
Unh, ow, unh, ow... yup, probably 
gonna throw up. 


Henk hears the sound and turns just as the bag FLIES 81 
DIRECTLY TOWARDS him at an alarming speed. 


He OPENS FIRE on the Travel Pro case. 


Inside the case, Blart sees the bullets DIMPLE the side upon 
impact. 


The bag KNEECAPS Henk. He screams in pain as he’s upended 
then SLAMMED DOWN HARD on the floor below. 


The Travel Pro continues to roll out of control, crashing 82 
through a WINDOW, and plummeting hard into the LAKE OF 
DREAMS. 

EXT. WYNN LAKE OF DREAMS - CONTINUOUS 83 


Henk limps over to the balcony and sees the Travel Pro 
Submerge deep into the water, then fades from sight. 


INT. TRAVEL PRO - SAME 84 


Water shoots in thru the seams of the luggage. Blart tries 
to STOP THE FLOODING with his fingers... but to no avail. 
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INT. ENCORE VILLAS AREA - NIGHT 84A 
Vincent’s radio crackles to life... 


HENK (ON RADIO) 
Took care of some cop. Don’t worry 
about it. He's gone. 


Vincent speaks into his radio. 


VINCENT 
For good? 


HENK (ON RADIO) 
Sleeps with the fishes... 
literally. 


EXT. LAKE OF DREAMS - NIGHT 85 


The only thing we hear is the soothing sound of the 
WATERFALL, until... 


Blart EXPLODES through the surface, freed from the bag and 
gasping for air. 


BLART 
Not today, death. Not today. 


Blart struggles out of the lake of dreams as several stunned 
DINERS look on. 


INT. WYNN CASINO FLOOR/ PARASOL AREA - NIGHT 86 


A damp Blart comes up the escalator from the lake. As he 
walks, his shoes SQUISH with water. Just then, he is 
approached by a casino SECURITY GUARD. 


Note: This security guard is wearing a more traditional 
security guard uniform. One that you would see on the 
perimeter the hotel. 


SECURITY GUARD 
Sir, we ask guests to dry off 
before entering the casino. 


BLART 
Yeah, I should’ve thought of that. 


SECURITY GUARD 
Why don’t you follow me, sir and 
I’ll get you a dry towel. 


BLART 
That’d be great. 


Suddenly, Blart stops walking. 
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BLART (CONT'D) 
On second thought, I think I'd 
rather air dry. 


The guard turns and Blart smiles. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Because you’re not who you say you 
are. 


SECURITY GUARD 
Excuse me? 


BLART 

The buttons on your uniform are 
rivet brass made by Cintas Uniform 
Supply -- which stopped using that 
particular metal for humanitarian 
reasons... eighteen years ago. 

(beat) 
Since there’s no way you’re a day 
over thirty and the Security 
Association restricts the hiring of 
anyone under eighteen... there’s no 
way you’re a security guard here. 


SECURITY GUARD 
You're right. 


Blart smiles. The “guard” smiles... 


Then Blart realizes... he’s obviously part of Vincent’s crew. 
His name is RAMOS. 


Blart attempts a HEAD BUTT, but Ramos simply moves his head 
backwards. 


BLART 
Ahh -- nice defense. 


Blart tries the head butt again, quickly. Again, Ramos moves 
his head back. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Okay, I’m gonna stop doing that -- 
One MORE!! 
Blart misses a third time. 


BLART (CONT’D) 


Now I’m definitely done... you have 
my word. 
Ramos trains a GUN on Blart. Suddenly... from down the 


hall... 
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VOICE (0.S.) 
Hey! What’s going on? 


They both look to see TWO CASINO SECURITY AGENTS, wearing 
purple coats, approaching... 


Ramos quickly conceals his gun. But as he looks down, Blart 
uses the distraction and TAKES OFF RUNNING, yelling to create 
confusion. 


BLART 
CANTALOUPE SHOWER!!! 


Ramos greets casino security, who clearly outrank him. 


RAMOS 
Sorry. Guy's drunk. 


These guys actually believe Ramos is a Wynn security guard. 


CASINO SECURITY #1 
Well, why’d you let him run off? 


RAMOS 
I'll make sure I get him back to 
his room. 


CASINO SECURITY #2 
(dressing him down) 
You do that. 


The two Casino Security agents disperse. Ramos retrieves his 
GUN and runs after Blart. 


INT. WYNN THEATER BACKSTAGE HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 87 


Blart rounds a corner and finds himself in the... 


INT. LE REVE BACKSTAGE AREA - CONTINUOUS 88 
Blart stops to catch his breath. 


BLART 
Security’s been breached. 
(realizing) 
Of course, Eduardo’s in on it! 
Fool me once, shame on me. Fool me 
twice, shame on... me? No, that’s 
not right, that’s “me” twice. 


Just then, the DOOR behind him OPENS and in runs Ramos. 


RAMOS 
Hey! 


Blart opens another door and enters... 
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INT. LA REVE BACKSTAGE TECHNICAL AREA — CONTINUOUS 89 


Blart runs toward the stage, grabbing FOAM ANGLE WINGS (and 
possibly a LE REVE MASK) along the way. He runs into... 


INT. LE REVE STAGE/ WEDDING CAKE SET - NIGHT 90 
The crowd is going nuts for the Le Reve show. 


A large FOUNTAIN in the shape of a wedding cake is in the 
MIDDLE OF THE STAGE. PERFORMERS, bound and leap between the 
various levels. 


As Blart enters in his mask and angel wings, he finds himself 
on a Side stage area in the audience. Blart spies Ramos on a 
lower level and, with no where to go, Blart GRABS A ROPE in 
an attempt to swing across the stage. 


Unfortunately, as Blart swings, he begins to knock off the 
OTHER PERFORMERS from their perches on the set. 


The audience watches, CONFUSED, not knowing if this is part 
of the show. 


ANGLE ON: A PINE COATED Wynn security agent observes from 
the entrance level of the theater. He keys his WALKIE 
TALKIE. 


LA REVE SECURITY AGENT 


Eduardo -- you’re not going to 
believe this... 


INT. LE REVE LOWER STAGE - CONTINUOUS 91 
Ramos sees Blart and begins to make his way across the stage. 
Blart continues to swing wildly, knocking several more 
performers INTO THE WATER. The performers try to go with it, 
but eventually it’s obvious that this is not part of the 


show. 


Ramos continues to pursue Blart, narrowly avoiding the 
falling bodies as Blart knocks them off. 


Ramos manages to grab a hold of Blart’s legs and is swung 
around. He too, takes out a few performers. 


ANGLE ON: Gundermutt, Donna, Khan and Gino -- looking 92 
TOTALLY CONFUSED. 


Finally, Ramos loses his grip and falls into the water. 


Now two more PINE COATED, SECURITY AGENTS arrive. They try 
and block the exits, but Blart makes it to the other side. 
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Ramos CLIMBS OUT OF THE WATER and continues his chase. 


INT. LA REVE BACKSTAGE PROP AREA - CONTINUOUS 93 


Blart makes his way through the PROP AREA. Several La Reve 
PROPS line the walls and sit on tables. 


Suddenly, Blart sees Ramos enter the area... GUN DRAWN. 
Blart hides behind one of the TABLES. 


As Ramos approaches, his wet shoes SQUEAK. Blart spies a 
STAGE LAMP plugged into an EXTENSION CORD. Blart grabs the 
lamp, and yanks out the extension cord. 


Hearing Blart, Ramos slowly approaches the table, but his 
wet, squeaky shoes allow Blart to maneuver AWAY FROM HIM. 


Blart spies a fancy BOW from the show hanging on the wall. 
He finds an ARROW, but they are just plastic props. 


RAMOS 
C’mon man. I know you’re in here. 


From behind the bar, Blart THROWS the stage lamp BULB across 
the room. 


Blart then pulls out his MECHANICAL FORK and begins to BUILD 
something. Ramos moves towards the sound of the exploded 
light bulb. 

Blart JAMS the mechanical fork into the extension cord. 


Ramos is almost to where the light bulb landed, when Blart 
RISES UP BEHIND HIM. Ramos turns. 


RAMOS (CONT’D) 
There you are. 


Blart holds up the La Reve bow... 


RAMOS (CONT’D) 
Aww, isn’t that adorable. 


Blart takes the mechanical fork and places it in the bow. 


BLART 
It looks like we’ve come to a fork 
in the road. 


RAMOS 
What? 


Blart SHOOTS THE BOW and the extension cord TETHERS OUT. 
When the metal fork embeds itself into Ramos, who is still 
soaking wet, SPARKS FLY. 
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Hit with 1000 volts, Ramos is electrocuted and passes out. 
Blart goes to Ramos and notices a tiny FIRE on his coat. 


BLART 
Ooof... a little too much club. 


Blart quickly puts it out and LISTENS to Ramos’s heart, 
relieved to find he’s still alive. 


Thinking quickly, Blart pulls out the consumer WALKIE TALKIE 
(the one he tried to give Maya) from his utility belt. 


He CLICKS IT ON, JAMS it into one of the POCKETS in Ramos’ 
cargo pants. Blart looks up and notices... 


A giant theatrical RITTER FAN. Blart gets and idea. 

CUT TO: 
Blart being BLOWN DRY by the huge fan. He stands there 
holding his utility belt. He then TURNS to dry his back. 
EXT. ENCORE ESPLANADE - MOMENTS LATER 94 


Blart exits the STAGE DOOR as his WALKIE TALKIE crackles to 
life. 


VOICE (O.S.) 
Ramos? It’s Henk. Where are you? 


Blart listens intently. 


INTERCUT: Ramos, waking up, rips out his ear piece and talks 
into his own radio, unaware that Blart has him bugged. 


RAMOS 
Le Reve theater. Some cop may be 
onto us. 

HENK 
Wait. Big guy, mustache, snug 
pants? 

RAMOS 
That’s the one. 

HENK 
Thought he was dead. He’s like a 
cockroach. 

RAMOS 


Where are you? 


HENK 
Moving the Botero. 


Salmon (05/02/2014) 
RAMOS 
Roger that. 
Blart writes down “Henk, Ramos, Botero.” 


BLART 
Henk? Ramos? 
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Blart is still standing directly in tront of the PAINTING. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Botero? Who are these guys? 


Blart is really thinking now, trying to put it all together. 


A Wynn HOTEL SECURITY GUARD walks by. Freaked, Blart turns 
away. He is now ACTUALLY LEANING with one hand on the 
painting. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Think Paul! For Maya! 


Blart hears Ramos huffing and puffing, muttering to himself. 


RAMOS (0.S.) 
All this for stupid art. 


BLART 
Who is Art? 


In frustration Blart POUNDS HIS FIST on the painting. He 
finally, looks up and it all makes sense. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Widdershins! It’s about the art. 
They’re stealing art from the 
hotel. 


Blart KEYS THE CONSUMER WALKIE talkie. ‘Tries his best to 
disguise his voice. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Hey Ramos it’s Henk. You got the 
new location, right? 


Confused, Ramos thinks Henk is calling him on his radio. 


RAMOS 
Henk, you didn’t tell me where you 
are. 

HENK 


We’re in the casino. Stop calling 
me. Vincent wants you. Out! 


BLART 
(wheels turning) 
Let the games begin. 


Blart heads off. 
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INT. ENCORE HOTEL/ OUTSIDE BOTERO RESTAURANT - MOMENTS 95 
LATER 


Henk, Carlos and Nadia are packing up the BOTERO SCULPTURE. 
When Blart steps out from behind a PLANTER. Henk sees him 
and keys his radio. 


HENK 
Found our friend. 


VINCENT (0.S.) 
Excellent. Have Nadia and Carlos 
bring the Botero and you take care 
of him. 


Blart now runs IN BETWEEN the slot machines at a quick pace, 
when suddenly... Blart slams into a PLATE GLASS WINDOW and 
bounces off. 


BLAM!!! The window vibrates... WUBBLE WUBBLE WUBBLE. 96 
BLART 
(re: window) 
How ‘bout a couple flower stickers 
or a butterfly?! 
Blart springs to his feet and runs off. 


Reacting to the crash, Henk changes directions, raising his 
silenced gun. 


INT. ENCORE VILLAS - CONTINUOUS 97 


Vincent is observing the security system on his computer. 
Scott hovers nearby. 


VINCENT 
(into headset) 
So? 


ROBINSON 
The exhibit’s finally closed. I’m 
gonna need about twenty minutes. 


VINCENT 
Move as fast as you can. 


INT. ENCORE /OUTSIDE GARDEN OF CONTEMPLATION - CONTINUOUS 98 
Henk comes around a corner and sees that he has a DIRECT LINE 
to Blart. Several TOURISTS mill about, so Henk has to 
conceal his gun. 


Blart TURNS AND RUNS through a door. Henk gives chase. 
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EXT. WYNN - GARDEN OF CONTEMPLATION - CONTINUOUS 99 


Blart enters the garden and once again locks eyes with the 
African crane. Blart gets in a CRAZY stance, firing the 
crane up. Suddenly, the door opens and Henk enters, unaware. 


INT. WYNN HALLWAY / EXT. GARDEN OF CONTEMPLATION - CONTINUOUS 


Blart quickly grabs Henk’S RADIO from his belt, runs through 
the door and locks it behind him. 


We hear Henk BEING ATTACKED from the other side!  Blart 
attaches his own “old school” MICROPHONE to Henk’s RADIO and 
keys it. 


BLART 
(in his “Henk” voice) 
Hey Vincent. It’s Henk. Where are 
you? 


VINCENT (0.S.) 
Waiting for the Van Gogh. Where 


are you? 
BLART 
(still in “Henk” voice) 
On my way. 


(then, to himself) 
I’m coming Maya. 
INT. WYNN ELEVATOR BANK - NIGHT 101 


Blart waits for the elevator. The elevator doors OPEN and he 
steps in. He says to nobody in particular: 


BLART 
Can you press one please? 


We widen to reveal that Blart is in the elevator with the 
entire MINI KISS band. They all stand there awkwardly for 
several beats. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Good crowd tonight? 


MINI-ACE FREHLEY 
Oh yeah. 


A beat, then: 


BLART 
You guys play “Beth”? 


MINI-PAUL STANLEY 
No. 


81. 


Awkward beat. Trying to cover the silence, Blart doesn’t 
know what to say... 


BLART 
Great hair. 


MINI-GENE SIMMONS 
Thanks... it’s not mine. 


Awkward beat again until, the doors finally open and Blart 
exits, leaving the band in the elevator. 


MINI-PETER CRISS 
Told you we should play “Beth.” 


MINI-PAUL STANLEY 
Not now, Frank! 


102 OMITTED 102 
103 INT. ENCORE VILLAS - NIGHT 103 


Lane is violently shaking the door to no effect. He then 
sits. 


LANE 
This hotel is solid. 


She picks up the SNOW GLOBE. 


MAYA 
This gift is adorable and I think 
you're so sweet for getting it for 
me. 
(a beat) 
But... 


She SHATTERS the globe on the coffee table and takes it 
apart. 


LANE 
Okay, should’ve gone with the 
pretzel sticks. 


MAYA 
(explaining) 
The globe lights up with copper 
wiring. 


She holds up a piece of COPPER WIRING and needles it into the 
ELECTRIC LOCK. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
My father insists I keep an extra 
phone battery on me. 


Blue (04/15/2014) 82. 


Lane is stunned and impressed. Who is this girl? 
Maya holds up the EXTRA PHONE BATTERY to the copper wire. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
Stand back. 


He does. And as soon as she touches the wire to the 
battery... sparks fly. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
That should do it. 


Maya drops the battery, turns the knob and the door»opens. 
They exit. 


104 EXT. ENCORE VILLAS BALCONY - MOMENTS LATER 104 


Maya and Lane come out onto the balcony on the second floor 
above the golf course. They see Vincent in the living room 
of the villa continuing to monitor the progress. 


105 OMITTED 105 


106 INT. ENCORE VILLAS - CONTINUOUS 106 


Scott enters eating something. Vincent looks up. 


VINCENT 
What’re you doing? 

SCOTT 
We got a gift basket from the 
hotel. 

VINCENT 


What’s that in your hand? 


SCOTT 
An oatmeal cookie. 


VINCENT 
I’m deathly allergic! Are you 
trying to kill me?! 


SCOTT 
Sorry. How would I know? 


VINCENT 
Oatmeal kills! Get rid of it! 
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INT. ENCORE VILLAS BALCONY - CONTINUOUS 107 
Maya turns to Lane. 


MAYA 
(whispering) 
Double back! 


LANE 
Doubling. 


She and Lane quickly duck back into a bedroom. 


INT. ENCORE VILLAS BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS 108 
Lane looks around, the only exit is right past Vincent. 


MAYA 
(whispering) 
We can’t get out through there. 


Maya holds up her... 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
(whispering, explaining) 
Pocket knife key chain. Just in 

case. 


LANE 
Just in case, what? 


MAYA 
I get kidnapped by bad guys and 
held hostage... 
(off Lane’s look) 
It’s happened before. 


Maya grabs the SHEET off the bed and starts slicing. 
INT. WYNN CASINO DRUG STORE - MOMENTS LATER 109 


We see Blart run into the Wynn Store and grab a DJI DRONE 
AIRCRAFT from the DJI display. 


BLART 
Room 3402 -- charge it! 


Blart runs from the store, right into his crew of security 
officers, each holding fruity drinks. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
Guys! 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Awesome job at Le Reve! What a 
show. 
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BLART 
Uh. Oh yeah. It was part of my 
package. Continental breakfast 
and... be in a show. 


DONNA ERICONE 
I need a new travel agent. 


GINO CHIZETTI 
We're gonna watch Khan sing some 
karaoke... He says he used to open 
for Quiet Riot. 


KHAN MUBI 
It’s true. It’s true. 


Blart wants to tell them, but remembers Vincent’s threat. 
BLART 
I would love to... but I’m in the 
middle of something. 


Blart runs off. 


EXT. ENCORE VILLAS / GOLF COURSE - NIGHT 110 
Outside the encore villas, we see a knotted rope made from 
the bed sheet. Maya and Lane quickly move along the golf 
course lining the villas. 

INT. ENCORE CASINO —. NIGHT 111 


Blart is hunkered down, obscured by a cluster of large SLOT 
MACHINES. Blart fires up the DRONE. 


DRONE P.O.V.: We see Blart as it starts to rise and then 
turn. 


DRONE P.O.V.: The drone skims along the Wynn casino at an 
increasing rate of speed. 


DRONE P.O.V.: a moving AERIAL VIEW of the entire Wynn 112 
Casino. As it rips along it catches quick glimpses of: 


- Divina arguing with Eduardo 
- Saul, Gino and Donna cheer on Khan as he sings KARAOKE. 113 


Blart works the controls as he studies the monitor. Noticing 
something, he backs the drone up and then zooms in. 


MONITOR: Robinson trains two microscopic THERMAL LANCE 114 
BURNERS on the glass case holding the Van Gogh, slowly 
burning cuts in it. Robinson keys his radio. 
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ROBINSON 
Five minutes, Vincent and we’re 
done! 


VINCENT (O.S) 
Secure the painting and let’s get 
out of here. We have less than 
three hours to meet our buyer. 


CUT TO BLART: 


BLART 
Well, since I can’t find you, 
Vincent... I’ll make you come to 


me. 
(re: drone) 
Okay, come on back now. 


115 Blart MANEUVERS the drone and it starts to FLY BACK 115 
through the casino. 


DRONE P.O.V: From a distance we see Blart guiding the drone 
back to a landing. 


Blart works the controls like a pro. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Come on. Nice and easy. Nice and 
easy. 


DRONE P.O.V: The drone is coming STRAIGHT AT BLART nice and 
slow. Blart then hits a button and the drone picks up speed. 


Blart starts to PUNCH BUTTONS at random. 
BLART (CONT'D) 

Uh... that’s not easy. Slow down. 

I SAID SLOW-- 
The drone is coming in WAY TOO FAST. 
DRONE P.O.V: In SLO MOTION the drone slams STRAIGHT INTO 
BLART’S FACE! A small amount of spit flies as Blart is 
DRILLED in the mouth. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
AAAHHHH! ! 


DRONE P.O.V: Blart is trying to control the drone, but he’s 
having no luck. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
No. That’s not it... how do you 
land this thing? 


The drone BACKS AWAY. 
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DRONE P.O.V: the drone then SLAMS straight into Blart’s tace 
again! 


BLART (CONT’D) 
POPTARTS! ! 


Blart turns, the drone is NOW BEHIND HIM. Blart begins to 
run, still hitting buttons at random. 


DRONE P.O.V:, the drone follows Blart who tries to serpentine 
but to no avail. Finally, in desperation, Blart THROWS THE 
REMOTE away from him and DIVES over a PLANTER for cover. 

EXT. ENCORE VILLAS/ GOLF COURSE - LATER 116 
Maya and Lane sprint towards a SET OF DOORS at the far end of 
the golf course. Maya illuminates the way with her MINI- 
FLASHLIGHT. The doors open and Maya sees someone. 


MAYA 
Hey, can you help us?! 


Only it’s SCOTT and he has a GUN pasted on them. 


SCOTT 
Absolutely. 


INT. ENCORE CONVENTION CENTER HALLWAY - LATER 117 
Blart enters, HITS THE LIGHTS, and regards the vast array of 
kiosks and booths, loaded to. the gills with non-lethal 
weaponry. 

As the HEROIC SCORE kicks in, we see Blart grabbing: 

- The bean bag gun 


The five second taser 


- A large tube of marbles 
- The Spray Foam Sticky gun 


- Blart pulls back the mystery curtain established earlier. 
He looks more determined than ever. 


BLART 
It’s a bad day to be bad people. 
INT. ENCORE CONVENTION CENTER HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER 118 


We hear an ENGINE ROAR as Blart comes around the corner 
directly at us, riding a BAD ASS, CARBON FIBER GYRO-VEHICLE. 
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INT. WYNN HOTEL SOUTH LOBBY ENTRANCE - MOMENTS LATER 119 


Blart on the bad ass Gyro-Vehicle, roars past Divina, without 
seeing her. Divina calls after him. 


DIVINA 
Cabalgar como el viento!! (Ride 
like the wind) 

Eduardo shows up, looking frazzled. 

EDUARDO 
Divina Martinez Guadalupe Santiago, 
I know it has only been four 
months, but I see now what has been 
in front of me all along. 


Eduardo gets down on one knee and opens a ring box, producing 
an ENGAGEMENT RING. 


EDUARDO (CONT'D) 
Marry me... te quiero. 


Divina looks at Eduardo, then in the direction where Blart 
rode off... and just walks away, leaving Eduardo on his knee. 


Eduardo STARTS TO CRY. 


INT. ENCORE VILLAS - NIGHT 120 


Gun pasted on Maya and Lane, Scott throws them to the ground 
by Vincent’s feet. 


VINCENT 
So close... 


As he looks down at them... 


VINCENT (CONT'D) 


Don’t worry -- you'll get another 
chance at freedom. Once we’re at 
three thousand feet... we’ll see if 
you can fly. 


With that, Vincent heads out of the villa. Maya gets an idea 
and secretly pulls the BABY ROAD FLARE from her pocket. 
EXT. ENCORE BEACH CLUB - NIGHT 121 


Carlos WHEELS A JANITOR’S CART across the bridge. Blart 
rides off to get a better position. 
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EXT. ENCORE BEACH CLUB - NIGHT 122 


THREE MORE OF VINCENT’S MEN stand guard, when suddenly Blart 
rides behind a row of PILLARS AND PLANTERS. 


They OPEN FIRE on him, but as he flies by, the pillars and 
planters take the bullets. 


Meanwhile, every time Blart hits a gap, he takes a guy out 


with a HEAD SHOT from the BEAN BAG GUN. Two of the men fall 
into the pool and the last one lays in a heap. 


OMIT 123 


INT. WYNN / VAN GOGH INSTALLATION - NIGHT 124 


Robinson finishes the cut and the Van Gogh case door finally 
SWINGS OPEN. 


Carlos arrives and Robinson hands the PAINTING to him. They 
replace the Van Gogh and the plexi-cover with a fake. 


Carlos places the painting into the CART and takes off. 
Robinson keys his radio. 


ROBINSON 
Van Gogh’s travelling. 


INT. ENCORE VILLAS - CONTINUOUS 125 
Vincent keys his radio. 


VINCENT 
Perfect. 
(to Scott) 
I want the truck waiting in Juarez 
in one hour. 


EXT. BRAHMS TERRACE — NIGHT 126 
Blart sees Carlos running with the cart and gives chase. 

On the run, Carlos looks back and fires his silenced pistol 
at Blart, but the BULLETS RICOCHET off the carbon fiber of 
the bad ass Gyro-Vehicle. 

Carlos continues to fire as Blart actually speeds up! When 
he is close enough, Blart BAILS OFF THE BACK of the bad ass 
Gyro-Vehicle, LAUNCHING IT INTO CARLOS!! 


Carlos takes the impact, which slams him back. Knocking the 
cart over and spilling the painting across the floor. 


NOW INJURED, Carlos limps toward Blart. 
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Blart confidently holds up the BLACK TUBE GUN and then 
scatters the MARBLES directly in his path! 


BLART 
Enjoy the ride! 


The marbles SPREAD OUT onto the floor, parting like the Red 
Sea, having ABSOLUTELY NO EFFECT. Undaunted, Carlos 
continues his pursuit. 

Changing gears, Blart SPRINTS FOR A LARGER CEMENT PLANTER. 


As he approaches the PLANTER, Blart executes his SIGNATURE 
SHORT SLIDE... 


BUT... instead of grinding to a halt, this time he ZIPS ALONG 
THE POLISHED MARBLE FLOORS INCREDIBLY FAST, DISAPPEARS behind 
the planter, then REAPPEARS on the other side... 

127 HE THEN HAS TO SCOOT BACKWARDS BEHIND THE PLANTER. 127 


Carlos gets up in pain, retrieves the painting, and moves to 
the planter, gun drawn. 


Carlos comes around the planter and aims his gun at Blart 


But Blart is waiting! He shoots Carlos with the FIVE SECOND 
TASER and Carlos drops in a heap, dropping the painting. 


Blart then begins to scroll through Carlos’ CELL PHONE. 


Carlos stirs. But, before he can get up, Blart zaps him, 
which causes him to drop again. 


After scrolling through Carlos’ RECENT CALLS, he comes upon 
the name “Vincent.” Blart presses the call button. 


BLART picks up the painting. 
INTERCUT: INT. ENCORE VILLAS - CONTINUOUS 


VINCENT 
Please tell me Blart’s dead. 


BLART 
Yeah. If by dead you mean taking 
out your crew one by one and 
holding your prized painting in his 
hands. 


Carlos STIRS AGAIN and... Blart ZAPS HIM AGAIN. 


VINCENT 
Which one? 


Blart examines the painting. 
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BLART 
I’m gonna say... sunflowers? 


VINCENT 
It’s a Van Gogh, you idiot! 


BLART 
Well, it’s Van Gone if you don’t 
ramp down the hurtful words! 


VINCENT 
What do you want? 


BLART 
To make a deal. A swap. 
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Carlos stirs again, but this time Blart is pre-occupied and 


doesn’t see him get to his feet. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
A trade. 
(nothing from Vincent) 
I’m suggesting we make an exchange. 
(more silence) 
See, I have the painting and you 
have-- 


VINCENT 
I got it! 
(a beat, then) 
Meet me at the Grand Hall. Alone. 


Vincent HANGS UP. Blart gets that determined 
eye. 


BLART 
Time to even the playing field. 


Carlos begins to STAGGER AWAY. Blart finally 
is up and CHASES HIM DOWN, pointing the taser 
EYES. 


look in his 


notices that he 
BETWEEN CARLOS’ 


CARLOS 
Oh, come on, man! 
BLART 
Sorry. 
Blart zaps him one more time... DOWN HE GOES. Blart moves 
off. 
INT. ENCORE VILLAS / MASSAGE ROOM - MOMENTS LATER 128 


Vincent hustles to grab Maya, when he STOPS IN HIS TRACKS... 


MAYA (0.S.) 
I can’t believe this is all 
happening after I was so mean to my 
dad. 


129 INT. ENCORE VILLAS / MASSAGE ROOM - NIGHT 
Maya’s emotional... 


MAYA 
I’ve made my decision. If we live, 
I’m not going to UCLA. 


LANE 
Are you sure? 


MAYA 

Yes. I can’t abandon my dad. He's 
never been alone. We’ve always 
lived with grandma... until a milk 
truck //an African rhino // sent 
her to a better place. And there 
were those six days of marriage... 

(beat) 
I mean, he still sleeps with a 
night light. 


LANE 
Really? 


MAYA 
Is that bad? 


LANE 


(lying) 
No. A lot of people are like that. 


The door bursts open, Vincent enters gun drawn. 


VINCENT 
Yeah -- a lot of six-year-olds. 
(then) 
C'mon, we're going for a walk. 


130 INT. WYNN HOTEL/ GRAND HALL - NIGHT 


Holding the Van Gogh painting, Blart waits. When, 
shadows, Vincent emerges, holding his gun on Maya. 


BLART 
(panicked) 
Maya! Are you okay? 


MAYA 
I’m okay. 
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T% 


130 


from the 


VINCENT 
Way to go Blart -- you’ve thinned 
my Manpower significantly. It must 
be getting pretty lonely out there. 
You scared? 


BLART 
Not following ya... 


VINCENT 
Your fear of being alone. First, 
your wife leaves you at the 
altar... 


BLART 
Mmm, wrong. She was with me six 
days. 


VINCENT 
Great, so she got to sample the 
merchandise and was glad she kept 
the receipt. Then your mom kisses 
a bus... // gets whacked by an 
elephant. 


BLART 
It was a milk truck // rhino. But 
I’ll give you that one. 


VINCENT 
... And now your daughter can’t 
wait to get away from you. 


MAYA 
That’s not true, dad. 


BLART 
Yeah, she’s following her destiny. 
I support it fully. 


VINCENT 
Ooh -- flag on the play, sloppy. 
She says you can’t be alone... that 


you're doing everything in your 
pathetic power to keep her under 
your thumb. 


Wounded, Blart looks to Maya. 


MAYA 
I didn’t say that... exactly. 


BLART 
(reassuring) 
S’okay. 
(then) 
(MORE) 
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BLART (CONT'D) 
See Vincent, I’m tiercely 
independent, yet I’m not a big fan 
of being alone. I’ma 
contradiction... I told you I was 
crazy. 


VINCENT 
And I told you I was crazy! Now 
you're pushing buttons that can’t 
be un-pushed. 


Blart ramps it up. 


BLART 
Mmmmm, you can’t “out crazy” me, my 
crazy will take your crazy, shove 
it in a metal tube, fill it with 
rats and blow torch it until the 
only way the rats can escape is by 
eating their way through your 
crazy! 


VINCENT 
Wow! You are oblivious to the 
avalanche of insanity, I’m about to 
unload. YOU DON’T KNOW WHAT I'LL 
DO TO YOU! 


BLART 
YOU DON’T KNOW WHAT I'LL DO TO 
YOU!! I will spin around and throw 


up on you and all your friends. I 
simply DON’T CARE! 


VINCENT 
I’ll stick your face in maple syrup 
until you sing GOSPEL!!! How’s 


that blow your hair back?! 


BLART 
I'll crawl inside you and lay eggs 
like a baby spider!! Sound fun?! 


VINCENT 
I WELCOME IT!! I have two 
different color eyes!! That shows 


you how I live my life! 


BLART 
Well, I will bring a folk guitar to 
a pumpkin FIGHT!! That’s just the 


way I was brought up!! 


VINCENT 
Okay, now you lost me. 
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BLART 
That’s how crazy I am!!! 
NOW GIVE ME MY DAUGHTER! ! 
VINCENT 
FIRST, GIVE ME MY PAINTING!! 
BLART 
AAAAAAAHHHHH! ! 


Blart slides the painting to Vincent, then waits for him to 
let go of Maya. He doesn’t. 


VINCENT 
Do you honestly think I was gonna 
be thwarted by a sweaty, sluggish, 
nonentity, like you? 


BLART 
(chuckles) 
Nonentity? I knew you couldn’t be 
trusted, so I took out a little 
insurance policy. Allow me to 
introduce you to a few of my 
associates. 


Entering the doorway are... 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Gino Chizetti, Staten Island 
Industrial Complex... Saul 
Gundermutt, Philadelphia Farmer's 
Market... Khan Mubi, King’s Landing 
Walmart... and last but not least, 
Donna Ericone, Mall of Freaking 
America. 


Blart looks satisfied, until he looks back and notices that 
his crew are all BUNCHED UP. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
You gotta fan out guys, otherwise 
he can’t see you. 


They do... and still, not that intimidating. 
VINCENT 
Wow. 
(re: Khan) 


You even brought your own 
Superhero. What's with the cape? 


Khan does in fact, have a black cape over his security 
uniform. 


Green (04/24/2014) 95. 


BLART 
(sotto) 
Khan, why are you wearing a cape? 


KHAN 
It was unintentional. I came 
straight from a hair cut. 


BLART 
Vincent, don’t you get it? Fool me 
once, Shame on you. Fool me twice, 
shame on me. 


Now it’s Vincent who chuckles. 


VINCENT 
You sure about that? Because I 
have a little insurance policy of 
my Own... 


One by one, Vincent’s crew emerges: Henk, Ramos, Scott, 
Carlos, Nadia, Kira and the three bean bag guys stand behind 
him. 


BLART 
What? I took you all out -- 
(then) 
Ohhhh. Non-lethal, I get it now. 


VINCENT 
(smiles ) 
Shame on you. 


Blart looks at his troops for a beat, then... 


BLART 
We are trained to detect, deter, 
observe and report... but one day 


six years ago a man did more than 
that. AND I AM THAT MAN. WE ARE 
THAT MAN... sorry Donna. 

(beat ) 
And so I say to you, sir... 


BLART (CONT'D) 
(looks to his troops) 
FOOT LOCKER!!! 


And with that, it’s a MELEE! Vincent's men outnumber the 
officers... but the officers are giving it their all. 


As the battle rages, Vincent grabs the Van Gogh and Maya. As 
Maya is being dragged away, she screams. 


MAYA 
DAD! ! 


Yellow (04/22/2014) 96. 


Maya THROWS something through the air. Blart CATCHES it, 
only to find himself face to face with Ramos, who winds up 
for a punch. 


Blart braces for the blow, when out of nowhere, Donna Ericone 
lands a vicious RIGHT HOOK to the bad guy’s mug. 


Blart NODS in gratitude and looks down in his hand. 


There he finds a BABY ROAD FLARE with the word “HELIPAD” 
written on it. Blart yells to the group. 


BLART 
I’m going to the helipad! 
131 INT. WYNN HOTEL/ GRAND HALL - CONTINUOUS 131 


The four mall cops swarm the baddies, overwhelming them, 
taking all their frustrations out on them. 


We see VARIOUS SLO-MOTION shots. 


-Khan Mubi whips his cape off and is waving it around like a 
matador... it seems to be mesmerizing Nadia. “Seems” being 
the operative word... she then kicks Khan in the face and 
knocks him out. 


-Saul Gundermutt gets punched in his massive choppers... he 
just smiles, as Carlos hurts his hand... Saul then lunges 
forward and bites Carlos on the shoulder. 

-As the mayhem ensues... Khan is fast asleep. 

-Gino grabs a FLOOR LAMP. He snaps off the lamp head and 
uses it as a STAFF against Henk and Scott, giving them a 
nasty BEATDOWN. He’s actually got AMAZING SKILLS. 


GINO CHIZETTI 


Wow... I’m gonna be sore tomorrow. 
-Donna Ericone viciously knocks out guy after guy... until 
she comes upon Nadia... the two of them start circling, 


preparing for battle. 


-Saul is now running around baring his teeth, looking for 
someone to bite. 


-Khan begins to come to... as Donna, locked in a upper body 
hold with Nadia... runs her toward Khan, who is now on his 
hands and knees, collecting his wits... Donna pushes Nadia 


over Khan, knocking her out. 
132 EXT. WYNN HOTEL ROOF - NIGHT 132 


Vincent BUSTS OUT onto the roof with Maya and Lane in tow and 
keys his RADIO. 


133 


134 


135 
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VINCENT 
We’re here! 
EXT. ENCORE HOTEL ROOF - NIGHT iL SNe} 
Blart RUNS FULL SPEED onto the roof! 


He hears a HELICOPTER approaching... only to realize that 
he’s ON THE WRONG ROOF! 


BLART’S P.O.V: Vincent, Maya and Lane on the Encore roof. 134 
Robinson is organizing the crates for shipment. 


BLART 
No... 
Blart slumps, then hears... 135 
VOICE (0.S.) 


What’s your game, Blart? 
He turns to see Eduardo, who’s an emotional wreck. 


BLART 
Eduardo. I knew you were part of 
this. Go ahead, you got me. 


Eduardo walks close to Blart, who braces for the worst. 


EDUARDO 
How is it a man like you could win 
the heart of a woman like Divina? 


BLART 
What’re you talking about? My 
daughter’s been kidnapped! 


EDUARDO 
C'mon. We've been through this -- 


BLART 
(points) 
Look! 
Eduardo sees the helicopter, which is now about fifty feet 
from the landing pad and that indeed Vincent does have Maya 
and Lane. 
Eduardo looks over the edge and back to the helicopter. 


EDUARDO 
We'll never get to them in time! 


Blart’s devastated. Then... 


136 


137 
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VOICE (0O.S.) 

Hey Blart! I heard you needed a 

little help?! // back up?! 
Blart looks over to see... Nick Panero, followed by Khan, 
Saul, Gino and Donna. Nick holds up what looks to be a 
HARPOON. 

NICK PANERO 

Fun fact for ya: There’s no helipad 

up here... 
Nick fires the harpoon, which UN-TETHERS all the way from the 
Encore roof to the Wynn roof. The spear EMBEDS in the side 
of the wall with a THUNK! 


NICK PANERO (CONT'D) 
... but there is over there. 
EXT. ENCORE ROOF - NIGHT 136 
Blart looks through BINOCULARS. 


POV: the HELICOPTER HAS LANDED and the CRATES are being 
loaded into it’s storage compartment. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
We don’t have much time! GO BLART! 


Blart grabs the handle of the ZIP LINE TROLLEY. 


BLART 
Thanks Nick. 


NICK PANERO 
No hard feelings. 


Nick PUSHES Blart off the edge. 


EXT. WYNN/ ENCORE RESORT - NIGHT 137 


We see an impossibly wide shot as a TINY BLART speeds his way 
across the insane distance from the Wynn to the Encore. 


The entire way we hear Blart screaming a very weird, high- 
pitched squeal! 


Half-way between the two hotels, the ZIP LINE hits a SNAG and 
STOPS. Blart DANGLES there like a pinata, hundreds of feet 
in the air! 


Blart STRUGGLES, bouncing the zip line UP AND DOWN until it 
finally wiggles free. 


Blart once again motors toward the Encore, picking up speed. 


138 


139 


140 


141 
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EXT. WYNN ROOF - NIGHT 138 
As Blart approaches, he’s resigned to the fact that he’s... 


BLART 
Comin’ in hot. 


Blart tumbles across the LOWER ROOF of the Encore directly 
under the landing pad! 


Vincent strains to see where Blart landed. 


Taking advantage of the distraction, Maya and Lane RUN down 
the stairs. 


Vincent grabs his gun and turns to Robinson. 


VINCENT 
Finish loading. I'm getting some 
closure! 
EXT. WYNN ROOF/ LOWER DECK - NIGHT 139 


Vincent bursts down the stairs where Lane has his arm around 
Maya comforting her. 


Vincent throws Lane out of the way to grab Maya. 


VINCENT 
Let’s go, Missy! 
But as she turns... we see IT’S BLART!!! In a MINI-KISS WIG! 
VINCENT (CONT'D) 
AAAAAAHHHH! ! 
INT. WYNN HOTEL SUITE - NIGHT/ CONTINUOUS 140 
Three members with long flowing hair... one member... BALD. 


MINI GENE SIMMONS 
Anyone seen my show hair? 
EXT. WYNN ROOF LOWER DECK - NIGHT/ CONTINUOUS 141 
Vincent recoils, grabs Blart by the collar. 
VINCENT 


Ooof, I think Maya’s just seen her 
future! 
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BLART 
You can replace art with a 
replica... but you can’t replace 


God’s greatest gift... LIFE. 


Blart CLOCKS Vincent! Just then, Robinson appears holding a 
gun. 


Blart turns and shoots Robinson with the STICKY GLUE GUN, 
sticking him against the wall. He then turns the gun on 
Vincent. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Say goodbye, // We got a sticky 
situation,// Vincent! 


Blart pulls the trigger... NOTHING. The gun has CLOGGED. 
There’s a gurgling POP. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Ooh. That doesn’t sound like 
something that can be fixed here. 


FOAM slowly OOZES out of the back of the gun onto Blart’s 
feet, GLUING them to the floor. 


Vincent PULLS HIS GUN and points it towards Blart. 


VINCENT 
Are you done? 
BLART 
I am. 
VINCENT 


Great. So ami... 
Vincent is about to pull the trigger... when... 


Eduardo SLAMS INTO THE WALL off the zip line, causing Vincent 
to turn and fire. Eduardo takes a bullet to the arm. 


Suddenly, MAYA JUMPS on Vincent’s BACK and SMEARS something 
on his face. Vincent screams, grabbing his eyes! 


When he pulls his hands away, we see that his entire FACE AND 
EYES HAVE SWOLLEN. 


Vincent is TOTALLY BLIND! 


Seeing Vincent struggle, Blart YANKS both VELCRO-STRAPS on 
his easy-access comfort shoes, and does a ROLLING SOMERSAULT 
out of them. 


As Blart comes up, he swings and KNOCKS VINCENT OUT cold! 


Yellow (04/22/2014) 101. 


BLART 
(leaning over Vincent) 
Always bet on Blart. 


Blart looks to Maya, confused. 


BLART (CONT’D) 
What was that? 


MAYA 
There’s oatmeal in my concealer... 
I’ll explain later. 


Maya RUNS into her father’s arms and they HUG TIGHTLY. 


142 EXT. SUNSET TERRACE - THE NEXT NIGHT 142 


Everyone’s gathered. Eduardo and his entire staff, Maya, 
Lane, the entire Security Expo, and of course... Divina. 


Saul stands center stage with Blart. 


SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
To commemorate his long career of 
undying loyalty, honor and acts of 
heroism “above and beyond the call 
of duty”... Twice. The Security 
Officer Trade Association is proud 
to bestow on Officer Paul Blart 
it’s highest (and really only) 
award, the Safety Medal of Honor. 


It’s Nick Panero who HANGS THE MEDAL around Blart’s neck. 
Blart looks out over the crowd and PUMPS HIS FIST. 


The crowd cheers, giving Blart a STANDING OVATION. 


143 EXT. SUNSET TERRACE - NIGHT / MOMENTS LATER 143 
Blart approaches Eduardo, who has a SLING on his arm. 


BLART 
I didn’t get a chance last night to 
thank you for saving my life 
Eduardo. You’re an incredible man. 


EDUARDO 
So are you... Officer Blart. 


Eduardo SALUTES Blart. After a beat, Blart salutes back. 
EDUARDO (CONT'D) 


Oh, and there’s someone who wants 
to meet you... 
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Blart turns to see STEVE WYNN. 


STEVE WYNN 
I wanted to shake the hand of the 
man who saved my art collection. 


BLART 
(flustered) 
Just, uh, doing my job, sir. 


STEVE WYNN 
This is for you. 


He hands Blart a CHECK. 


Blart 


Blart 


Blart 


Blart 


Blart 


STEVE WYNN (CONT’D) 
A small token of my appreciation. 


looks at the check and his reaction says it all. 


BLART 
Holy crawfish! 


STEVE WYNN 
Just do me a favor and leave a 
little of that behind at a craps 


table. 
BLART 
Oh no Mr. Wynn... luck runs out, 
but safety is good for life. 
(then) 


Although, I do hear good things 
about Pai Gow. 


STEVE WYNN 
That’s the spirit. And please, 
call me Steve. 
smiles and shakes Steve Wynn’s hand again. 


BLART 
Stevie it is. 


notices someone. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Excuse me. 


walks off, leaving Steve Wynn standing there baffled. 
STEVE WYNN 
(to himself) 
Stevie? 


approaches Divina, who is barely holding it together. 
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DIVINA 
Paul -- you look at me now! You're 
a fearless man... a loving 
father... a strange, misshapen 
superhero... and my heart is yours. 


Blart takes a moment. Gathers himself. 
BLART 


Divina, listen very intently... 
Some people think that it’s holding 


on that makes one strong... but in 
reality, our only power is letting 
gO... 
DIVINA 
But I love-- 
BLART 
Bup, Taaaa... 
(then) 
That’s just it... it’s so easy to 


fall in love, but so hard to find 
someone to catch you. Besides, you 
don’t love me, you love the 
mystery. And that’s all I am to 
you... a lone cowboy, a renegade, a 
Rocky Mountain steed. But truth be 
told, Divina, I’m none of those 


things... I’m a simple man. All 
the qualities you seek... are in 
him... 


(gesturing to Eduardo) 
.. that man standing right over 
there... that man longing to catch 
you... 


They both look to Eduardo. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
Okay, he may be crying right now... 
but he’s the real deal, Divina. He 
swung in on a rope, like a knight 
in shining armor and saved me and 
my daughter... and he loves you. 
Go to him. 


Divina thinks, tears in her eyes. 
DIVINA 
Don’t kid yourself Paul Blart... 
You are a Rocky Mountain steed. 


Blart smiles. Divina kisses Blart on the cheek then runs to 
Eduardo. 
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BLART 
(to himself) 
Okay... that actually felt really 
good. I might’ve made a colossal 
mistake. 


Maya steps up. 


MAYA 
Look, I’ve given it a lot of 
thought... and I’m gonna be really 


happy at Central Jersey Applied 
Technical Junior College. 


BLART 
(excited) 
Really? 
MAYA 
Yes. So they don’t have a football 
team or... a campus... who cares? 


The last couple of days really re- 
racked my priorities. 


BLART 
Well, if you want to stay home and 
keep me company, maybe just for a 
year or two until I get settled, 
then I have to say... I think 
you’re crazy. 


Off her reaction... 


BLART (CONT'D) 
You’re going to UCLA. 


MAYA 
But what about you? What about 
being alone? 


BLART 
I won't be alone. 
(beat) 
You could go to school thousands of 
miles away, but really... we'll 


always be together. 
Maya hugs Blart. 


BLART (CONT'D) 
And besides... 


Blart PULLS OUT the check that Eduardo gave him and passes it 
to Maya. Maya looks at the check. 


MAYA 
Holy crawfish! 


Yellow (04/22/2014) 105. 
BLART 
That’s what I said. 
Maya hugs her dad again. And then... 
SAUL GUNDERMUTT 
Ladies and Gentlemen! MINI 
KISS!!!! 


144 Mini Kiss begins to jam “I WANNA ROCK AND ROLL ALL NIGHT” 144 
(OR “DETROIT ROCK CITY”) and everyone begins to rock out!! 


- Saul and his wife dance 

- Gino Chizetti does the Robot 

- Khan Mubi and Donna Ericone slow dance 

- Nick Panero dances with the Attractive lady 
- Eduardo boogies with Divina 

- Lane and Maya do a funky number 

- Blart hits the floor and rocks it 


FADE TO BLACK 


